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AIS'T  DOSE  SOTHIJi'. 

The  vendetta  is  over!     "With  the  thawing 
of  the  ice,   the   skates    may    be    shelved." 
Mayor  Kalloch  impHed  this  over  his  own  sig- 
nature in   last   Sunday's  Call.     There  is  no 
further  use  for  them.       "De  Young  is  in  his 
grave,"   he   stated,    "and   m  that  grave  lies 
buried  all  my  resentments  and  revenges";  and 
this  from  the  pen  of  a   preacher,  whose  doc- 
trines,  for  which  he   charges  $5,000  a  year, 
more  or  leas,  uphold  that  "Vengeance  is  the 
Lord's," and  that  man  should  practice  humili- 
ty, humanity,  and  peace  only.    "My  personal 
warfare  is   over,"   and   the   instruments   of 
malignant   spite   and  reviling    epithets,    of 
murderous  and  incendiary  aphorisms,  are  de- 
livered  over  into   other  hands,    so  that  all 
personal  responsibility  may  for  all  future  be 
effectually    shirked.       Messrs.    House    and 
O'Leary  will  henceforth  father  the  iniquities, 
if  any,  but  the  Rev.  Mayor  promises  to  keep 
an  eye  upon  the  masked  batteries   neverthe- 
less.    "I  shall  give  them  daily  counsels  and 
advice,"  says  the    reverend   resigner  of  the 
editorial  responsibility  of    Ihe  People's   Iri- 
bune,  "and  with  others,  contribute  freely   to 
the  columns  of  the  paper." 

"What  my  future  course  may  be  political- 
ly, it  is  impossible,  and  perhaps  unnecessary 
now  to  say."  In  spite  of  the  Democratic 
meeting  held  at  Union  Hall  on  Saturday  eve- 
ning last,  we  quite  coincide  with  the  Rev. 
Mayor,  that  any  blind  man  can  see  the  drift 
of  his  remarks  plain  enough  without  another 
word  being  said  or  a  hint  given.  The  Sand- 
lot  is  to  fill  up  the  wasted  ranks  of  a  totter- 
ing political  clique,  who  in  turn  will  bolster 
the  tottering  individuality  of  the  Sand-lot, 
an  equally  rotten  party.     The  inky  clouds  of 


the  Supervisor's  are  ominously   lowering   to 
destroy,  a  cyclone  must  be  brought  into   re- 
quisition to  disperse  their  angry  threats,  and 
the  Democrats  are  the  dodge;  and  the  speak- 
er with  the  noteworthy  fortitude  for  one  im- 
periled as  he  is,  jocularly  assures  his  hearers 
(Lord  bless  the   mark,    what  hearers!)    on 
Sunday  evening  last,  that  it  will  go  with  him 
as  with  the  Irishman's  wall,  which  had  been 
built   four  feet  high   by  five   feet  wide,  in 
order,  that  should  it  be  upset,   it   would   be 
higher  than   it   was   before,  at  the  close  of 
which  witticism,  the  barren  audience  laughed. 
On  Sunday  night,  at  church,    where  services 
commenced     with   prayer    and   ended   with 
prayer,   the  preacher  provoked  the  audience  to 
laugh. — "If  he  was  upset,"  was  the  healthful 
assurance,  "he  would  be  higher  then  before!" 
If  there  is  any  one  living,  who  has  on  hand  a 
piece   of  rank   impudence   more   refreshing 
than  this,  we  are  prepared  to  receive  it.     "I 
cannot  edit  a  paper  without   saying   severe 
personal  things,"  continued  the  orator.  This 
is  the  first  time  in  the  annals  of   journalistic 
existence,   that   we   have  discovered  it  to  be 
imperative  for  an  editor  to  be  a  blackguard. 
It  takes   a   quartermaster,   Mr.  Kalloch,  to 
steer  a   ship;  a   common  sailor  may  govern 
the  helm  out  on  the  wide,  wide  sea,  but  when 
nearing  shoals,  it  takes  the  quartermaster  of 
practical    ability    to    steer,    or  the  steamer 
strikes.     Any  man  may  make  an  editor,    but 
to  be  an  editor  one  must  be  a  man — a  quar- 
termaster of  ability.     The   mere   knowledge 
of   compass   points   or  the  simple  essentials 
for  mid-sea  steerage,   fall  to  naught  when 
nearing  shore,   and  shoal  and  brgaker  give  ■ 
warning  of  hidden  dangers.    "But  one  thing 
is  certain,"   continued  the  pastoral  Mayor, 
"The  past  cannot  be  recalled,    and   its   mis. 


'^uilMonM 


MIKE  IX  PARIS. 

Paris,  April  ■24th  1880. 
3fy  Dear  Ma:  , 

It  is  very  hard  telling  where  evil  ends. 
Now,  is  not  that  a  good  moral  beginning  for 
a  good  son's  letter  to  his  very  good  mother, 
and  because  I  have  just  heard  of  a  very  bad 
child,  I  am  constrained  to  this  beginning. 

Her  name  was  Mademoiselle  Langier,  the 
daughter  of  a  wealthy  landowner.  She  mar- 
ried Count  De  Longe,  and  had  one  daugh- 
ter by  him.  The  Count  died  and  the  widow 
became  enamored  of  a  good-for-nothing 
fiddler  called  Herman;  they  occupy  the  up- 
per flat,  where  I  lodgs,  and  this  morning, 
the  daughter,  dressed  in  rags  and  almost 
barefooted,  being  compelled  to  work  for  a 
living  and  who  has  been  for  sometime  out  of 
work,  came  to  beg  a^  little  money  to  buy 
clothes  with.  Myself  and  my  chum  hearing 
screams,  rushed  up  stairs  and  were  just 
in  time  to  catch  her  tumbling  form,  whilst  in 
the  act  of  falling,  being  pitched  down  stairs 
by  her  unnatural  mother.  She  is  charming, 
mother,  beyong  description,  and — and — I  do 
not  know  how  to  write  it,  but  now,  have  you 
ever  felt  that  way  ?  A  sort  of  how,  howish,  I 
do  not  know  what  to  say  about  it,  but  my 
chum  and  I  both   feel  exactly  alike. 

Well,  we  have  dressed  her  up  between  ub. 


and  little  by  little  she  lets  out,  first,  the 
name  of  her  mother  as  I  have  given  it, and  next 
where  the  property  is  situated,  and  next — 
well,  never  mind, — I  am  going  to  see  what 
lobbying  in  France  comes  to.  I  believe  all 
the  property  can  be  recovered  for  her,  and  I 
think  if  she  loves  anybody  more  than  an- 
other, she  loves  me  better  than  my  chum, 
and  for  which,  poor  fellow,  he  is  mighty 
sorry.  She  calles  me  Mussyere,  and  puck- 
ers her  dear  little  mouth  so  prettily  when  she 
says  it,  and  has  not  the  least  reserve  about 
going  to  the  theatre  or  anywhere  with  us,  but 
always  shows  me  those  delicate  little  prefer- 
ences, which  grieve  my  chum,  he  must  be 
very  sorry  for  it.  To-morrow  I  go  to  the 
Langedoc  where  her  property  is  ;  I  take  my 
chum  with  me  to  interpret  for  me.  And  if 
the  werst  comes  to  the  worst,  and  her  prop- 
erty is  worth  anything  at  all  handsome,  why 
— first  let  me  go  to  Langedoc. 

Meanwhile  I  went  up  to  the  mother,  who 
belabored  me  with  an  amount  of  French 
jargon  from  the  moment  I  entered  her  room, 
so  rapid  and  so  loud,  that  I  began  to  bo 
afraid  she  also  would  tumble  me  down  stairs 
by  the  impetus  it  gave  her.  Of  course  I 
didn't  understand  much  of  what  she  said, 
although — would  you  believe  it — I  can  un- 
derstand every  word  Annette  speaks.  But 
when  she  opened  the  door  and  pointed  down 
stairs,  I  understood  her  in  a  minute,  you 
bet.  I  pitched  in  and  let  go  for  her,  and  if 
she  didn't  understand   me  more  than  I   did 


her,  I  pity  her,  for  she  has  lost  the  best  talk 
she  ever  had. 

"  Now,  ma,  it's  no  use  talking,  Sacra- 
mento ain't  a  comparison  to  Paris,  anyway 
you  can  fix  it.  Imagine  dear  Annette  show- 
ing us  the  wires  how  to  live  in  Paris.  When 
she  heard  that  I  spent  5  fr.  for  a  dinner,  she 
was  perfectly  horror  struck,  snd  took  us  to 
a  place  where  for  1  fr.  apiece,  we  had  soup, 
fish,  ontrays,  roast  something  and  salad, 
and  cheese,  and  sweets,  and  fruit,  and  coffee 
and  cognac.  From  this  day  on  she  will  dine 
with  us  every  day,  and  save  us  3^  fr.  apiece; 
ain't  that  good,  ma  !  Oh,  she  is  such  a  jewel 
and  asks  me  to  send  her  love  to  you,  and 
call  you  ma  for  her,  and  give  you  ever  so 
many  kisses,  and  that's  more  than  she  gave 
me. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mm£. 


181 
Kearney's  cell   number  ;  in   astrology  the 
unluckiest  numbei  ;  when  added  together  it 
admits  of  no  combust. 


Anna  Dickinson  says  she  will  never  marry 
until  she  can  make  a  loaf  of  bread,  and  she 
will  never  make  bread  while  she  has  her 
senses. — Don't  mind  Anna,  girls,  she  is  half 
baked  anyhow.  If  you  can  get  a  husband 
by  learning  how  a  loaf  is  made,  do  it,  and 
quit  loafing  an  old  maid. 
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WILLIAM    PARKER    DAINGERFIELD. 


takes  may  be  made  the  beacon  lights  of  the 
future."  Steer  straight  for  that  harbor,  Mr. 
Kalloch,  and  your  voyage  may  end  safely 
yet. 


WILLIAM    PARKER    DAINGERFIELD, 

Presiding  Judge  'of  the   Superior  Court,  a 
worthy  and  an  upright  man,  has  been   sud 
denly  called  to  account,  by  a  court   superior 
to  his  own.     He   died   May   the   5th,  in  the 
act  of  his  duty,  and  leaves  a  blank  in  the  ju- 


diciary not  easy  to  be  filled.  His  untimely 
demise  creates  a  sentiment  of  profound  re- 
gret among  our  bereaved  fellow  citizens.  He 
was  a  Virginian  by  birth;  he  leaves  a  wife, 
daughter  and  son  comfortably  provided  for. 
He  was  fifty-five  years  old. 

MagidratuH  indicat  virum. 
Magistracy  indicates  the  man. 


Tucson  is  ready  for  a  street  railroad,  a 
walkist  dive,  a  Sand-lot  meeting,  a  Pnsxion 
Play  and  other  abominations. 


To  a  Correspondent. 

Combat  I  autrance,  is  French,    it  means   a 
desperate  fight  until  one  or  the  other  dies. 


Tramp — A  man  too  proud  to  work  under 
wages,  but  not  too  proud  to  sponge  his  liv- 
ing. One  who  may  n,ot  murder  and  would 
not  steal  without  a  chance — A  good  walkist. 


A  good  man  takes  no  particular  delight 
in  acting  honestly.  There  is  no  credit  due 
for  doing  duty. 
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THE  PASSION  PLiY. 

Letter  from  Mr.  Salmi  Morse,  to  the  Public  of 

San  Francisco: 

I  am  about  to  tread  on  delicate  grounds, 
to  impose  upon  a  discriminating  public  by 
presenting  a  personal  matter.  Force  of  cir- 
cumstances, both  contravening  and  relent- 
less, goad  me  on  to  invade  precincts,  far  too 
sacred  and  solemn  for  common  cavil,  accord- 
ing to  the  ordinary  ways  of  contentious  man. 
I  am  about  to  treat  of  a  subject,  the  defence 
of  which  in  the  19th  century,  should  be  en- 
tirely uncalled  for.  I  shall  treat  upon  the 
subject  of  the  Passion  Play,  of  which  I  am 
proud  to  be  the  author. 

Upon  a  former  occasion,  and  in  conse- 
quence of  the  selfish  exertions  of  a  few  pug- 
nacious persons,  the  representation  of  this 
sacred  drama,  was  interdicted  by  a  munici- 
pal ordinance.  I  bowed  to  the  arbitrary  de- 
cree for  the  time  being,  but  lately  made  ap- 
plication to  the  Board  of  Supervisors  to  re- 
scind the  ordinance,  and  restore  to  my  pro- 
duction the  right  of  presentation;  I  failed  in 
obtaining  it. 

As  meekly  as  He  whose  praise  I  sung,  and 
whose  life  and  death  I  recounted,  for  the 
second  time  I  bowed  to  the  force  of  persecu- 
tion, and  resignedly  withdrew  from  a  contest 
in  which  duty  was  my  aim,  and  common 
good  my  only  ambition. 

I  am  satisfied  that  I  shall  disappoint  many 
of  my  readers  by  the  meek  tenor  of  what  is 
to  follow;  I  therefore  premise,  from  the 
start,  that  I  shall  not  let  evil  passions  or 
vulvar  epithets  sway  and  incite  me.  The 
life,  death,  and  sufferings  of  the  Great  Re- 
deemer will,  in  my  estimation,  only  admit  of 
allusions,  as  mild,  meek  and  resigned,  as 
those  which  He  himself  used  as  expressive  of 
his  own  tribulations.  The  crown  of  thorns 
shall  more  gall  those  whose  inhumanity 
placed  it  there,  than  its  agonized  wearer. 
Thr  grief  of  Christ  was  for  all  mankind  as 
for  Himself.  More  do  I  regret  opposition  to 
this  sacred  representation  for  the  sake  of  the 
public,  whom  I  meant  to  enlighten,  and  for 
the  charities  which  I  meant  to  serve,  than  for 
myself.  The  play  will  lire  long  after  we 
shall  have  all  passed  awa,y. 

The  source  from  which  the  opposition 
comes  grieves  me  all  the  more.  It  is  the 
Cross  strangled  by  the  Cross,  and  the  bloody 
intentions  of  the  dark  ages  over  again,  when 
everybody's  individual  Cross  was  upheld  as 
better  than  that  of  his  neighbors;  when  every 
new  do^ma  was  denounced  by  the  established 
older  ones;  when  entire  nations  were  annihi- 
lated because  defending  their  devout  creeds, 
and  a  Christ  was  crucified,  because  of  his 
convincing  truths. 

In  all  cases  when  the  tide  has  receded,  the 
waters  no  more  molest  the  beach;  and  when 
the  fever  subsides,  its  symptoms  also  should 
Tanish;  but  the  elements  which  constitute  a 
preacher  seem  possessed  of  inherencies,that 
no  force  of  example  can  impress  with  any- 
thing beyond  his  uncontrollable  and  worldly 

will. 

At  a  time,  when  I  perceived  that  it  was 
futile  to  urge  my  claim  upon  a  committee, 
whose  President,  from  the  start,  was  preju- 
diced against  my  request,    I   meekly   retired 


from  the  contest,  contrary  to  the  urgent  de- 
sires of  the  very  many  in  favor  of  the  play. 
I  peremptorily  declined  to  say  one  single 
word  in  its  defence  or  my  own  in  this  paper, 
upon  the  ground  that  the  sacred  subject  was 
not  a  fit  theme  for  bitter  tirade  or  cavil.  One 
would  naturally  suppose,  when  the  aggrieved 
party  withdraws  from  a  contest,  that  the 
challenger  should  also  sheath  weapons  and 
convene  to  "hold  enough."  In  every  in- 
stance, when  a  war  is  concluded,  peace  is 
instituted.  The  belligerents  withdraw  each 
to  their  homes,  and  attend  to  their  personal 
affairs.  Upon  the  first  occasion  of  the  sup- 
pression of  the  play,  and  without  a  thought 
of  ever  again  reviving  the  controversy.  I 
myself,  set  the  example  to  Dr.  Piatt.  This 
was  a  year  ago,  more  or  less,  when  at  the  end 
of  the  contest,  and  after  the  operation  of  the 
Supervisors'  ordinance,  that  I  went,  for  the 
first  time  to  his  house,  presented  him  with  a 
printed  copy  of  the  poem,  and  freely  avowed 
the  absence  of  all  malice,  and  have  upon 
various  occasions  since,  visited  and  dined  at 
his  house.  I  forgave  him  then,  more  from 
out  of  pure  regard  and  veneration  of  the 
subject  upon  which  we  clashed,  and  for 
which  I  entertain  an  undying  veneration, 
than  from  any  worldly  motive. 

When  not  a  San  Francisco  preacher  will 
be  remembered,  the  Passion  Play  will  grace 
libraries  and  work  benignant  influence  by  its 
representation  upon  the  stage;  and  whenever 
the  life  of  its  author  will  be  read,  the  pass- 
ages pertaining  to  the  scandalous  interdic- 
tion at  iniquitous  San  Francisco,  will  be  ap- 
proached with  disgust  as  when  read- 
ing the  life  of  Shakespeare  and  coming  upon 
the  name  of  the  vindictive  De  Lacy,  or  alight- 
ing upon  the  persecutors  of  the  sublime 
"Cain'"  of  maligned  Lord  Byron. 

With  the  entire  circumstance  shelved  in 
comparative  oblivion,  and  when  reversion  to 
it  but  made  obvious  the  morbid  inherencies 
of  the  barbarity  of  contaminated  human  na- 
ture, the  following  advertisement  appeared 
in  the  Bulletin  of  May  4th: 

The  Passion  Play. — Two  htindred  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  of  the  city  have  signed  and  forwarded  to 
the  Board  of  Supervisors  a  petition  requesting  the 
Board  not  to  repeal  the  ordinance  prohibiting  the 
presentation  of  the  Passion  Play.  The  grounds  of 
the  petition  are  as  fol'ows: 

First— Judge  (now  Chief  Justice)  Morrison  pro- 
nounced the  enactment  of  your  predecessors  good 
law. 

Second— Because  Mr.  Morse's  play  is  an  offense 
to  the  religious  feelings  of  all  Christian  people. 

Tuird— Because  it  is  an  outrage  upon  the  name 
11  nd  memory  of  Him  whose  memory  is  sacred,  and 
whose  name  is  above  every  name. 

We  will  now  calmly  investigate  the  merits 
of  this  advertisement;  its  implications  con- 
veyed by  its  untruthful  wording  and  its  hos- 
tile intentions. 

1.  Judge  Morrison  pronounced  the  enact- 
ment good  law.  Judge  Morrison  declared 
that  the  Board  of  Supervisors  had  the  power 
to  enact  ordinances,  which  they  thought  con- 
ducive to  the  welfare  of  those  over  whom 
they  were  called  upon  to  preside;  but  Judge 
Morrison  never  passed  an  opinion  as  to  the 
constitutionality  of  the  law  pertaining  to  the 
point  in  question.  Undoubtedly,  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  had  the  power  to  suppress 
this  play,  as  the  Assembly  lately  hud  the 
power  to  pass  Chinese  disability  acts,  but 
which,  upon  the  same  basis,  the  Supreme 
Court  of  the  United  States  have  ileclared 
unconstitutional;  and  the  very  first  article  of 
the  Constitution  will  prove  the  correctness 
of  my  assertion  to  any  reader. 


2.  Because  Mr.  Morse's  play  is  an  offence 
to  the  religious  feelings  of  all  Chris- 
tian people. 

Is  it  an  offence  to  glorify  the  Lord?  Is  it 
an  offence  to  bring  unbelievers  into  the 
Christian  fold?  Is  it  an  offence  to  instruct 
the  ignorant,  and  to  teach  the  wicked  to  be 
just  and  God-fearing?  Is  it  an  offence  to  de- 
monstrate holy  precepts  ?  If  these  are  of- 
fences, then  I  will  own  that  the  Passion  Play 
must  stand  irretrievably  damned  ;for  the  sole 
object  of  the  work  is  to  instruct,  to  enlighten, 
to  make  mankind  devout,  reverential,  peni- 
tent and  humane. 

3.  Because  it  is  an  outrage  upon  the  name 
and  memory  of  Him  whose  memory  is 
sacred,  and  whose  name  is  above  every 
name. 

I  know  of  nothing  in  the  history  of  any 
controversy  more  audacious,  or  evincing 
greater  disregard  of  all  religious  restraint 
and  decency,  than  is  expressed  in  the  above 
declaration.  It  is  as  utterly  devoid  of  truth, 
and  is  as  great  an  effVont  to  rectitude,  as 
vaulting  smoke  is  a  peremptory  sign  of  fire. 
There  is  not  a  production  in  the  world,  in 
which  the  writer  has  aimed  to  glorify  more 
that  name  of  names,  far  in  excess  of  any 
other  name  on  record,  than  has  the  author 
of  the  Passion  Play  There  is  not  a  "memory" 
written,  whose  compiler  has  endeavored  to 
strain  his  abilities  more  by  exalting  it  above 
everything  sublime,   great,  and  holy. 

The  man  who  wrote  the  "petikiou"and  com- 
piled "the  grounds,"  is  Mr.  Hemphill,  a 
brother-in-law  of  tlie  man  Bountree,  who, 
whilst  in  the  capacity  of  a  not  over  creditable 
member  of  a  not  over  ornamental  Board  of 
Supervisors,  in  company  with  a  chum  of  the 
name  of  Danforth,  resolved  upon  and  suc- 
ceeded in  crushing  out  this  play. 

The  compiler  of  this  unblushing  petition 
is  a  man  sanctified  by  the  garb  of  the  church, 
a  church  to  all  appearances  either  containing 
no  more  then  the  limited  number  of  two 
hundred  men  and  women,  or  may  be  a  larger 
number,  but  whose  better  sense  taught  them 
to  abstain  from  giving  sanction  to  a  demand 
which  they  knew  to  be  untruthful,  blasphe- 
mous and  unchristian. 

With  a  congregation  at  his  command  every 
Sunday,  to  all  appearances  ic  took  over  six 
weeks  to  get  what  signatures  he  did,  without 
vouchers  to  a  single  one  as  to  their  genuine- 
ness. The  congregations  at  the  Passion  Play 
on  any  evening  were  over  ten  fold  that  at  Mr. 
Hemphill's,  or  more  than  that  of  any  ten 
Protestant  churches  in  the  city.  Mr.  Hemp- 
hill had  never  seen  the  Passion  Play  when  he 
compiled  the  sacrilegious  article  against  it,  nor 
ever  read  it,  iior  ever  known  anything  of  it,  but 
from  the  prejudices  of  that  brother-in-law 
named,  lohom  in  the  interest  of  the  citj  and  in 
the  capacity  of  an  honest  editor,  I  have  so  lu- 
cidly held  up  to  scorn  and  helped  to  break  dovm 
in  his  political  career. 

This  is  one  of  the  great  secrets  of  Mr. 
Hemphill's  opposition.  With  Mr.  Piatt,  I 
have  broken  bread  and  tasted  salt;  I  am 
much  of  an  Arab  by  nature,  from  my  long 
intercourse  with  the  tribes  when  in 
my  Oriental  travels,  and  must  therefore  give 
way  to  their  observance  of  the  rules  of 
hosi^itality.  I  do  not  exonerate  Mr.  Piatt, 
but  I  do  not  complain;  1  will  simph  state, 
however,  whatever  Mr.  Piatt's  grounds  were 
for  his  opposition,  they  were  not  originally 
assumed  from  conviction  of  the  unsanctity  of 
the  production,  for  he  had  no  more  seen  or 
read  of  it,  when  he  entered  the  lists  to  op- 
pose it  than  harl  Mr.  Hemphill,  or  aty  other 
person,  except  those  connected  with  its  pro- 
duction. 

There  is  a  Free  Masonery  which  exists 
among  clergymen,  which  presents  an  im- 
penetrable barrier  to  the  utmost  sagacity  of 
those  under  them.  An  apparent  inroad,  and 
all  join  ranks.  Hence  the  auxiliaries  Messrs. 
Hemphill  &  Co.  called  into  play. 
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The  chief  sin,  however,  which  I  committed 
with  the  Prts.sion  Play,  and  for  which  the 
Protestant  Clergy  will  never  forgive  me,  is 
the  fact  of  my  having  submitted  it  for  ap- 
proval to  the  Catholic  clergy  and  uot  to 
themselves.  This  step  alone,  goes  on  to  re- 
fute as  low  bred  slander,  any  and  every 
thought  upon  its  "offensiveness"  or  upon  its 
being  an  "outrage";  the  history  of  it  is  this: 
The  Most  Reverend  Arch  Bishop  Alemany 
and  myself  were  entirely  unknown  to  each 
other.  The  chief  Christian  dogmas  in  the 
Holy  Land  are  anything  but  Protestant,  and 
the  only  sound  learning  among  churchmen 
there,  is  among  the  Catholics.  I  had  exten- 
sive intercourse,  during  my  sojourn  in  Pales- 
tine with  many  of  the  holy  fathers,  whose 
remembrance  I  shall  always  call  to  mind 
•with  utmost  veneration  and  delight.  Twenty 
years  ago,  at  the  express  desire  of  the  Bishop 
of  Jerusalem,  I  witnessed  the  Pns.-sion  Plaij, 
rendered  upon  the  sacred  grounds  of  Mount 
Calvary  proper,  in  the  church  of  the  Holy 
Sepulchre.  The  ceremonv  is  described  at 
length  in  the  Wasp,  No,  192,  page  580  This, 
and  nothing  more,  whenever  a  man  of  learn- 
ing was  in  request  by  me,  theCatholic  fraternity 
suggested  itself  to  my  mind.  My  poem  be- 
ing rinishcd,  as  a  natural  consequence,  I 
went  (without  introduction)  to  the  Most  Re- 
verend Arch  Bishop,  counting  securely'  on 
finding  learning  and  truth. 

I  told  him  who  I  was  and  what  I  had  writ- 
ten, and  asked  him  for  his  opinion,  whether 
to  consign  my  play  to  the  public  or  to  the 
waste-basket.  As  a  gratifying  result,  he  not 
only  approved  of  it,  but  revisedit  at  the  same 
time,  and  in  this  revi.sed  condition  it  was  sub- 
mitted to  the  public.  Noiv  I  ask,  what  sane 
man  will  accredit  Mr.  Hemphill  with  a  larger 
amount  of  discriminating  knowledge  as  to 
what  is  sacred  or  what  profane,  than  the 
Most  Reverend  Bishop  Alemany? 

I  was  subsequently  invited  to  read  it  to 
the  brotherhood  of  St.  Ignatius,  and  Mr. 
Piatt  and  Mr.  Hemphill  were  both  invited  to 
attend,  but  neither  gentleman  condescended 
to  advantage  upon  the  courtesy.  The  minds 
of  both,  seemingly,  had  already  imbibed  the 
spirit  of  antagonism,  most  unchristian  like  in 
Christian  Apostles,  without  ^jiving  matters  a 
proper  hearing  first . 

An  agreeable  phase  in  my  visit  to  the  Arch 
Bishop  is  here  worth  relating: 

"Have  you  ever  seen  a  Passion  Play?"  his 
Reverence  a.sked  of  me,  to  which  I  readily 
answered,  "  Yes,  at  Jerusalem,  Oberam- 
mergau,  Madrid,  and  at  Rondo,  in  Spain." 

"Rondo ["exclaimed  his  Reverence, "Rondo 
is  my  native  city.  The  only  Passion  Play  I 
ever  beheld  was  at  Rondo,"  he  continaed, 
"and  to  this  is  due  my  being  a  priest  to- 
day. My  parents  never  would  admit  of  my 
going  to  a  theatre,  but  the  Passion  Play  they 
gave  me  permission  to  see.  So  powerful  was 
its  impressive  effect  upon  me,  that  from  the 
moment  of  seeing  it  I  evinced  a  yearning  to 
dedicate  myself  to  God,  and  this  is  the  rea- 
son of  mv  occupying  my  present  position 
here." 

The  Catholic, to  make  religion  comprehen- 
sive, resorts  to  symbolic  ways  of  instruction. 
I  hold  with  common  sense;  and  as  the 
result  of  much  experience,  I  assert  that  if 
religion  is  to  be  made  impressive  and  com- 
prehensive to  the  masses,  it  must  be  denuded 
of  much  of  its  accompanying  mysticism  and 
shown  up  in  its  true  colors,  so  as  to  appeal 
to  the  direct  perceptions  of  man,  to  convince 
his  logical  faculties,  and  to  capture  his  com- 
prehensive sensibilities,  so  as  to  remove  all 
clouds  of  doubt,and  brush  away  the  cobwebs 
of  baffling  cynicism.  This  is  an  end,  not  so 
much  attainable  by  scholastic  talent  as  by 
exalted  genius;  not  so  much  by  hollow  words 
as  by  secular  demonstration.  One  striking 
cartoon  in  the  paper  of  which  I  am  editor,  is 
more  effectively  telling  than  twenty  articles  I 
might  compose.  Reading  the  latter  is  a  strain 


gathering  into  focus  and  uttering 
late  language 


upon  all  the  senses,  whilst  the  former  occu- 
pies all  the  senses  at  a  single  glance  with  a 
pleasant  surprise,  and  without  any  strain. 
You  see,  you  are  convinced. 

I  shall,  from  this  moment  on,  consider  that 
I  have  said  all  that  is  necessary  to  be  said, 
to  forever  disprove  the  malignant  accusation 
as  regards  the  unworthiness  of  the  sacred 
composition  or  its  sacrilegiousness,  and  if 
my  talents  are  not  adequate  to  the  under- 
taking, I  would  like  to  have  the  man  pro- 
duced whose  genius  is  equal  to  the  exalted 
task — and  no  one  claims  it. 

Preachers  aie  but  men,  and  their  profes- 
sion has  to  clothe  and  feed  them.  They  have 
to  hold  on  to  their  congregation  or  starve 
and  go  ragged.  It  is  quite  evident,  that 
their  mode  of  teaching  is  not  sufficiently 
convincing,  when  we  perceive  that  any  one 
ferry  boat  of  a  fine  Sunday  morning  contains 
more  holiday  seekers,  than  their  combined 
congregation  will  number  devout  persons. 
The  Passion  Play  to  the  contrary,  grasps  the 
imagination,  gives  demonstrative  proof  which 
impresses  with  conviction,  provides  an  utter- 
ance for  the  emotions,  and  portrays  its  teach- 
ing by  an  ideal  characterization,  which  at  a 
glance  impresses  all  with  love  and  venera- 
tion and  which  all  learn  to  love  and  to  com- 
prehend iu  the  reality.     It  has  the  facility  of 

in   articu- 
the   thoughts   and   emotions 
indistinctly  fermenting  in  the  minds   of   the 
uninstructed.     A  virtue  and  acquirement  be- 
yond the  reach  of  any  preacher. 

In  order  to  become  rid  of  the  wonderful 
infant  of  Bethlehem,  Herod  commanded  all 
the  children  to  be  slain.  The  zealot  Elias 
vented  his  religious  anger  upon  three  hund- 
red priests  at  a  dash.  Ferdinand  and  Isabel 
swept  the  land  clear  of  all  Jews  and  Moors. 
De  Medicis  slaughtered  all  the  Huguenots 
that  could  be  reached  on  the  memorable  St. 
Bartholomew's  Day.  But  Christ  meekly 
went  to  the  Temple  and  argued  his  points  by 
word  of  mouth  with  the  elders.  He  used  no 
spleen,  spilled  no  blood,  gave  way  to  no  pas- 
sions, sought  no  self-aggrandizement,  main- 
tained no  irrelevant  dogmas,  used  no  inso- 
lent sneers,  came  armed  with  no  prejudice, 
and  backed  by  no  petitions,  vented  no  angry 
tirades  from  pulpits;  he  simply  taught  and 
reasoned  and  relied  for  conquest  upon  the 
merits  of  his  pure  and  glorious  cause,  and  in 
the  end  achieved  a  most  signal  and  glorious 
result — this  was  victory ! — and  this  was  the  ex- 
ample the  true  disciples  of  Clirist  follow- 
ed, and  still  should  follow.  Firstly,  they 
should  have  tested  the  influence  of  the  Pas- 
sion Play  upon  the  community,  anl  if  per- 
nicious in  its  results  stepped  boldly  into  the 
lines  to  suppress  it;  but  should  not  have  come 
forward  to  plead  its  suppression  upon  the 
tyrannical  hypothesis  of  "principle"  only. 
This  was  the  inglorious  argument  deduced 
that  "the  play  was  objected  to  from  'princi- 
ple'." Now  what  is  principle?  this 

"Doubting  sad  end  of  principle  unsonnd." 

— Spencer. 

Principle  means  a  settled  rule  of  action,  to 
impress  with  tenets  and  fixed  sentiments, 
whether  right  or  wrong,  good  or  bad.  A  big- 
ot acts  from  principle,  he  lives  and  dies  in 
defence  of  a  determination  whether  just  or  un- 
just. From  this  standpoint,  that  no  Passion 
Play  shall  exist,  this  sublime  production, 
this  instructive  and  holy  lesson  has  been  pro- 
hibited. 

I  have  many,  very  many  friends  in  this 
city— their  names,  figuratively  speaking  are 
legion — who  offered  to  act  in  mass  and  op- 
pose the  bigots  who  threatened  an  invasion 
upon  their  moral  and  spiritual  rights,  to  fur- 
nish me  with  a  petition  with  some  thousands 
of  signatures,  or  to  supply  me  with  legal  ad- 
vice, and  other  aid;  but  so  wrapped  up  am  I 
in  the  pureness  and  justness  of  my  cause, 
and  so  much  respect  have  I  for  the  sacred- 


ness  of  the  subject  and  for  the  party  who  en" 
dorsed  it,  that  I  peremptorily  declined  the 
proffered  favors  of  one  and  all.  My  answer 
was,  "if  the  hallowed  cause  of  Christ  cannot 
maintain  its  integrity  upon  the  basis  of  its 
merits  alone,  then  it  may  crumble,  totter 
and  fall,  rather  than  owe  its  maintenance  to 
outside  proppings,  which  in  the  case  in  hand, 
I  consider  as  illegitimate."  Other  friends 
have  supplied  me  with  many  written  commu- 
nications of  high  literary  and  argumentative 
merit  too  voluminous  to  here  give  in  full,  but 
extracts  from  some  of  which  I  take  the  liberty 
to  submit: 

"I  have  thought,  in  connection  with  this 
controversy,  that  parties  have  placed  them- 
selves in  an  anomalous  position.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  in  the  sacred  drama  of 
"The  Deluge,"  offered  at  the  California 
Theatre,  Mr.  Thomas  W.  Keene  personated 
Satan,  the  Principle  of  Evil,  for  which  he 
was  admired  and  applauded.  No  word  of 
objection  was  made.  In  the  "Passion  Play" 
Mr.  James  O'Neill  undertook  to  present  his 
idea  of  the  Principle  of  Good.  The  result  is 
patent  to  everybody.  He  is  persecuted  and 
reviled  by  all  the  Protestant  sects  in  the  city. 
Must  man  be  evil  and  only  evil  continually? 
Is  one  poor  actor  to  be  blamed  for  looking 
up  to  Heaven  for  his  ideal,  and  another  to 
be  praised  because  he  draws  his  from  the 
Pit?  To  me  it  seems  there  is  neither  fair- 
ness nor  consistency  in  such  a  course.  It 
may  be,  however,  that  our  clerical  friends 
have  agreed  to  consign  the  theatre  and  all  its 
belongings  to  the  bailiwick  of  Hades,  and 
when  an  attempt  is  made  to  devote  this  in- 
stitution, which  ought  to  be  a  popular  in- 
structor, to  its  legitimate  purpose,  they  re- 
sent it  as  at  variance  with  what  they  con- 
sider the  fitness  of  things.  You  may  have 
as  much  of  the  Devil  as  you  please  on  the 
stage,  but  you  cannot  have  the  goodness  of 
God  portrayed." 

In  the  course  of  Rev.  Mr.  Piatt's  address, 
he  unguardedly  asserted  that  the  Jewish 
community  were  hostile  to  the  play,  I 
instantly  made  inquiry  of  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Vidaver,  the  chief  Jewish  Rabbi  here,  a  man 
noted  for  his  probity  and  scholastic  attain- 
ments, and  this  is  part  of  his  answer  : 

,  San  Francisco,  April  12th. 
S.  MoESE,  Esq.,  Dear  Sir: — In  reply  to 
your  query  regarding  the  propriety  of  your 
"  Passion  Play  "  on  the  stage.  I  beg  to  state 
that  as  a  Jewish  Rabbi,  and  as  a  man  of 
plain,  common  sense,  I  consider  no  work  of 
art  as  a  sacrilege  unless  it  shocks  our  sense 
of  decency  ;  unless  it  be  calculated  to  sow 
the  seeds  of  impurity  in  the  hearts  of  the 
young  and  thus  tend  to  pollute  our  firesides 
— and  certainly  the  "  Passion  Play  "  is  none 
of  the  works  of  art  of  that  nature.  The 
question  may  be  asked,  why  should  there  be 
more  objection  made  to  the  presentation  of 
the  life  of  Jesus  on  the  stage  than  to  that  of 
Moses  or  Elijah? 

If  Christian  ministers  fear  that  a  '  Play  ' 
could  batter  the  fortress  of  Christianity, 
then  they  seem  to  think  very  little  of  its 
intrinsic  power.  The  Jew  has  no  fear  in  his 
belief." 

To  promote  man's  activity,  to  encourage 
him  to  think,  and  to  put  him  in  the  way  of 
thinking  rightly,  are  plain  duties,  but  to 
try  to  insert  ready  made  ojiinions  into  his 
mind  is  a  slander  upon  the  rights  of  man- 
hood. The  strangest  thing  of  all  is,  that 
where  nothing  is  perfect,  there  should  exist 
men  sufficiently  simple  minded  to  think  of 
preachers  as  being  such,  when  we  have  daily 
proof  of  their  average  delinquencies. 

The  history  of  the  religious  drama  is  the 
history  of  the  gradual  development  of  Chris- 
tianity. 

The  first  known  scriptural  play  still  exists 
in  Greek,  and  is  mentioned  by  Mr.  Horn  in 
his  work  on  "Ancient  Mysteries,"  and  is  sup- 
posed to  have  been  written  byEzekiel,  a  Jew, 
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•whilst  the  Bishop  Laodicea,  in  the  reign  of 
Emperor  Julian,  wrote  and  represented 
many.  700  years  later,  more  or  less,  under 
Gregory,  sacred  plays  were  greatly  resorted 
to;  whenever  God  the  Father  spoke,  three 
voices  symbolical  of  the  Trinity,  were  heard 
at  once. 

Great  stress  has  been  placed  by  the  rever- 
end antagonists  upon  the  word  "Ballet"  as 
appearing  in  a  roughly  printed  copy  of  the 
play  for  working  purposes.  In  their  anxietv 
to  discover  discrepancies, they  had  forgotten, 
or  perhaps  never  were  acquainted  with  the 
fact  that,  in  producing  the  "  Death  of  John 
the  Baptist,"  a  ballet  is  as  unavoidable  as 
breath  is  to  life.  Salome  danced  at  the  birth- 
day festival  of  Herod  and  claimed  the  head 
of  "the  recluse  as  her  reward.  This  is  in  the 
Bible  as  in  the  play.  But  to  further 
illustrate  the  ridiculousness  of  the  cir- 
cumstance, I  beg  to  submit  for  tlie 
understanding  of  the  reader,  that  in 
modern  stage  phrase  all  supernumeries, 
whether  they  belong  to  the  dancing  or  sing- 
ing corps,  or  whether  they  are  merely  the 
walking  soldier,  all  go  under  the  one  name 
of  ballet.  Among  the  chief  of  sacred  plays 
in  existence,  is  "  The  holy  farce  of  the  lles- 
urrection  "  by  Guiliano  Dati,  but  the  title 
does  not  indicate  that  the  composition  is  of  a 
ludicrous  nature  any  more  than  that  "  Divina 
Commedia  "  by  Dante,  signifies  a  comedy, 
because  when  translated  it  reads,  "Divine 
Comedy." 

The  next  faux  pas  the  learned  gentlemen 
made,  was  in  referring  to  a  printed  copy, 
full  of  pen  and  ink  corrections  by  myself, 
where  I  accidentally  omitted  the  dashing  out 
of  one  word  and  substituting  another  ;  what 
will  the  learned  censors  say  if  the  original 
copy  proves  to  them  that,  "Ventilate  his 
remiss"  reads  "Investigate  his  remisa?" 
And  upon  such  frail  material  was  that  beau- 
tiful production  maligned  and  sacrificed  ! 

I  assumed  this  task  reluctantly  ;  I  relin- 
quish it  with  regret,  and  purposely  tear 
myself  from  it  with  suddenness.  I  hold  my- 
self personally  responsible  for  the  tenor  of 
all  this  letter  contains,  and  for  the  ideas  and 
phrases  therein  expressed,  which  belong  to 
others  as  well  as  to  myself.  I  have  simply 
compiled  it  with  the  sole  object  in  view  in 
justification  of  "The  Cause"  and  for  no  per- 
sonal gratification  whatsoever,  and  certainly 
not  to  satisfy  any  vanity  of  argumentative, 
journalistic,  or  otherwise  pedantry  but  posi- 
tively for  no  purposes  of  controversy  or  ma- 
licious intention. 


Drama. 

Baldwin.  —  Bandman  —  Clara  Morris  — 
Bamlet. 

It  must  have  been  a  refreshing  treat  to 
the  scholar,  the  lover  of  real  art,  or  the 
admirer  of  the  legitimate,  to  have  witnessed 
Shakespeare's  sublime  composition  of  Ham- 
let as  it  was  rendered  on  Monday  evening 
last  at  this  theatre. 

Mr.  Bandman  is  a  great  actor  ;  he  may 
not  suit  everybody,  but  where  is  the  man 
who  does  ?  Mr.  Bandman  bared  novelties 
during  the  progress  of  the  piece,  which  fair- 
ly bewildered  the  senses,  with  speculation 
upon  the  vast  profundity  of  a  Shakespearean 
composition.  His  impersonation  of  the 
sublime  character  was  no  hashed  imitation, 
conventional   strut,  no   garbling   for  effect. 


but  to  a  laid  down  rule  of  a  great  master 
mind,  who  grasped  at  the  subject,  not  from 
the  standpoint  of  talent  merely, but  from  that 
of  most  unqualified  and  exalted  genius  also 
The  prejudice  for  the  new  school  of  acting 
and  predilection  against  the  old, depends  upon 
a  mere  question  of  speculative  preferences  ; 
and  so  far  from  welcoming  any  mode  for 
softening  the  differences  and  reconciling 
preferential  parts  of  the  one  with  the  objec- 
tionable of  the  other,  the  critic  prefers  to 
actuate  them  and  to  provide  fresh  modes  for 
maintaining  established  dogmas  on  the  one 
hand,  objecting  to  progressive  innova- 
tions on  the  other,  very  much  to  the  manner 
of  the  bigoted  clergyman  of  the  period. 

The  preponderating  prevalence  of  morbid 
tastes  among  the  masses,  may  be  accounted 
for  in  various  ways,  for  which  we  have  not 
sufficient  space  to-day.  But  the  caterers  to 
public  amusement  must  bear  the  brunt  of 
most  of  the  blame.  It  is  in  place  here  to 
assume,  that,  unable  as  the  masses  may  be 
to  appreciate  the  more  purely  intellectual 
grounds  of  poetry,  they  have  vague  instincts 
which  may  more  or  less  be  awakened  into 
brilliant  comprehensiveness  and  most  power- 
ful conviction. 

To  completely  develope  tastes  to 
the  above  rule  would  require  a  mutual 
knowledge  between  actor,  audience, 
manager,  and  author,  and  of  the  actual 
woithiness  of  the  standard  and  absolute 
unmeritoriousness  of  the  ephemeral  drama. 
The  strangely  different  way  of  Mr.  Band- 
man's  rendering  of  the  great  character,  is 
more  due  to  the  school  whence  he  derived 
his  perceptions,  than  from  any  particular 
gleams  of  genius  of  his  own.  Actors  are  not 
expected  to  be  savans,  nor,  as  a  general 
thing  wonli  it  be  to  their  benefit  to  be  such. 
It  is  simply  absurd  for  any  man  with 
the  slightest  confidence,  to  answer  the  chal- 
lenge, as  to  whose  interpretation  of  Shake- 
speare's characters  is  actually  best, 
although  he  may  frankly  avow  an  individual 
predilection.  We,  ourselves,  freely  endorse 
Mr.  Bandman  in  many  instances,  though 
many  others  may  be  apt  to  look  upon  his 
innovations  with  horror  ;  but  it  must  be 
considered,  that  progressive  developments 
of  thought,  have  their  effect  upon  the  drama 
as  upon  religion  and  scientific,  and  me- 
chanical improvements  and  discoveries,  and 
that  ancient  teachings  upon  modern  thinkers 
are  utterly  inapplicable. 

Whatever  personal  merit  this  great  actor 
may  claim  for  himself,  he  certainly  draws 
largely  upon  the  profound  funds  of  his  sage 
countryman  Goethe.  Mr.  Bandman  almost 
totally  disregards  the  interpretation  of  Ma- 
lone,  Stephens,  Johnson,  Kelly,  Hazlit, 
Jeffrey  an  J  others,  but  implicitly  follows  the 
path  laid  out  by  Gcethe,  with  here  and  there 
a  leaning  towards  his  other  great  country- 
man, Schlegel. 

In  Wilhelm  Meister,  Gcethe  descants  at 
large  upon  the  character  of  Hamlet  by  the 
medium  of  a  strolling  player.  (We  once 
before  reverted  to  the  circumstance  in  the 
W.\sp.)  GcDthe,  with  much  justice,  makes 
out  Hamlet  to  have  been  a  prince,  not  alone 
by  chance  of  birth,  but  by  the  attributes  of 


education,  good  manners,  rectitude  in  his 
lines  of  action,  hospitality,  a  lover  of  fine 
arts,  friendship,  courtesy,  love,  humility, 
temperance,  meekness,  and  in  fact, 
possessing  every  virtue  which  is  conducive 
in  making  a  prince  strictly  princely.  But 
from  the  instant  of  beholding  his  father's 
ghost  and  listening  to  his  confessions,  weak 
and  feeble  as  he  declared  himself  to  be, 

"  The  time  is  out  of  joint,  O  cursed  spite 
That  ever  I  was  born  to  set  it  right." 

he  got  buckled  to  the  task,  and  from  this 
moment  on  became  another  man.  "Hith- 
erto," says  Goethe,  "  he  was  a  fragile  vase, 
delicately  intended  to  uphold  a  tender  stem 
only,  but  an  acorn  was  planted  therein — the 
root  expanded  and  the  vase  was  shattered," 
pieces  of  wreck  cease  to  be  parts  of  a  ship, 
whatever  they  might  have  been  considered 
before  ;  now  they  are  portions  of  wreck 
only. 

If  Mr.  Bandman  would  only  tame  himself 
down  up  to  the  time  of  the  shattering  of  the 
vase,  and  somewhat  more  follow  the  pre- 
cepts of  the  divine  bard  to  the  players,  and 
which  he  interprets  with  such  marvellous 
sincerity,  there  would  be  but  few  upon  the 
stage  to  cope  with  him  in  the  portraiture  of 
Hamlet.  Miss  Clara  Morris  as  Ophelia,  to 
use  the  vernacular,  "  was  too  cute  for  any- 
thing," and  it  is  much  to  be  deplored  that 
talent  of  her  exalted  nature,  should  ever 
prostitute  itself  to  the  rag,  tag  and  bobtail 
trash  of  French  monstrosities.  What  an 
Ophelia  had  we  there  !  What  a  picture  of  a 
darling  girl  distracted  by  the  death  of  her 
father  and  the  loss  of  her  lover  I  How  vivid 
the  portraiture  of  a  tender  flower,  too  deli- 
cate for  outside  atmosphere,  and  which 
is  stamped  out  by  the  ruthless  tread 
of  a  one  night's  nipping  frost!  How 
sweet  the  seolian  strains  by  tender 
zephyrs  provoked,  those  charming  lit 
tie  snatches  so  charmingly  rendered  !  "We 
never  bated  Clara  Morris  as  we  hated  her 
on  that  night.  Hated  her  for  passing  from 
us,  without  charming  us  with  those  classic 
delights,  of  which  we  are  confident  her 
reportoire  is  replete.  When  Clara  Morris 
will  be  no  more,  it  will  be  long  before 
another  Clara  Morris  will  spring  in  her 
place.  In  a  future  number  we  mean  to  do 
full  justice  to  this  lady's  great  acting  of  a 
great  part. 

Most  artists,  have  an  individuality  peep 
out  in  every  character  they  portray.  That 
of  Clara  Morris  in  this  instance  was  her 
extreme  goodness  of  heart,  the  honest  sim- 
plicity of  a  benevolent  and  doting  soul,  so 
essential  in  the  portraiture  of  Ophelia — and 
in  that  of  Clara  Morns  ;  for  she  played  for 
the  benefit  of  a  worthy,  temperate,  industri- 
ous, and  estimable  man.  Sir.  Eberle,  the 
conscientious  manager  of  the  Baldwin,  and 
she  has  made  him  a  success. 

Vienna  Ladies. — this  establishment  de- 
serves a  more  extended  notice  than  we  have 
space.  For  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  the 
merits  of  an  entire  performance,  we  have  sat 
out  a  whole  evening,  and  must  candidly  own 
that  neither  ourselves  nor  the  San  Francisco 
public  mete  them  the  rewaid  they  so  justly 
merit.  This  is  no  puff,  but  an  act  of  justice 
which  we  feel  called  upon  to  execute.  The 
establishment  is  doing  an  excellent  business, 
but  from  the  standpoint  of  its  actual  merits, 
it  never  should  have  sittingroom  vacant.  It 
is  respectable  in  the  highest  degree,  and  it 
is  perfectly  delightful  to  perceive  table 
upon  table  filled  with  the  happ3'  faces  of 
entire  families,  from  grandmother  to  grand- 
daughter as  enjoyable  as  if  at  a  picnic,  and 
such  divine  strains  of  harmony  and  melody 
pervading  the  atmosphere,  to  almost  imbue 
it  with  the  attributes  of  enchantment.  If 
delights  are  to  be  culled  anywhere  it  is  here. 
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Specimftns  of  Caucasian  Poetry  by  Prof. 

Bodenstadt,  Roughly  Translated 

by  Mr.  Salmi  Morse. 


The  Old  Year's  Lament. 

As  the  old  year  neared  to  its  end, 

Thns  Mirza  Shaffrt  sang  to  his  friend. 

"  We  regularly  retired  to  rest  each  night 

And  promptly  rose  with  morning  light. 

We  doffed  our  clothes  at  every  eve 

And  donned  them  mornings  without  relief. 

In  the  iuteri  m,  that  which  then  transpired, 

I  found  ever  unworthy  to  be  desired 

My  humble  conclusions  have  no  other  pretext, 

Who  can  say  better,  is  free  to  speak  next. 

Earthly  Paradise. 

Your  real  earthly  paradise 
Is  — in  the  saddle  to  rove — 

Good  health  to  your  body- — 
And  woman's  pure  love. 


The  Reason  Why  J 

He  said,  "  the  light's  bright  and  mellow 
Wherefore  still  asleep,  you  lazy  fellow  ?" 

I  answered,  "  the  question  of  '  the  reason  why  ' 
Has  long  harassed  man's  perplexity." 

"  It  puzzles  more  than  merely  you  or  1, 
Yet  all  fail  to  solve,  '  the  reason  why.'  " 

Life. 

We  find  ournelves  here  some  fine  day 

Without  knowing  why  or  how  ? 
On  another  we  suddenly  pass  away 

Without  knowing  why  or  how  ? 

Dearest  associations  must  leave  behind 
Which  fortune  in  our  path  did  throw, 

Must  realities  grasp  and  follies  unbind 
Without  knowing  why  or  how  ? 

Tossed  by  the  contrary  winds  of  (ate 

With  never  a  satisfactory  show. 
We  agitate  in  uncertain  state 

Without  knowing  why  or  how  ? 


Advice  to  G-entlemen. 
To  be  comportable  and  politely  accomp- 
lished, your  fire  should  be  lighted  an  hour 
before  you  rise  from  your  bed.  A  cup  of 
coffee  and  slight  bit  of  buttered  toast  should 
be  handed  to  you,  when  the  servant  returns 
to  take  off  the  blower,  and  your  newspaper 
should  be  well  aired  whilst  you  are  drinking 
your  coffee.  After  coffee,  take  a  snooze  of 
ten  or  fifteen  minutes,  then  ring  the  bell  for 
the  servant  to  hand  you  the  paper,  and 
whilst  glancing  at  the  headings,  have  him 
prepare  your  bath,  to  a  particular  tempera- 
ture by  the  thermometer.  Have  a  blanket 
thrown  over  you  as  a  protection  against  tak- 
ing cold  on  your  passage  to  the  bathroom, 
and  an  aired  sheet  thrown  over  you  when 
stepping  from  the  bath.  Never  shave  your- 
self if  yon  can  get  a  barber  to  come  to  your 
room.  Be  careful  your  handkerchief  is 
properly  scented  before  you  open  its  folds. 
By  strictly  following  these  rules,  if  yon 
don't  turn  out  the  most  effeminate  darned 
cuss  that  ever  lived,  you  may  have  every 
corn  of  our  toes  transplanted  to  yours,  free, 
gratis,  and  for  nothing. 

Advice  to  Ladies. 
See  that  your  husband  attends  to  the 
warming  of  your  dressing-room  before  you 
get  up,  and  be  careful  to  have  a  bearskin  or 
tiger  fur  to  step  your  naked  feet  on.  Take 
a  small  China  cup  of  tea  and  cream  with  a 
tiny  bit  of  toast,  before  you  get  up,  and  a 
smell  or  two  of  scented  water  ;  then  rise  and 
wrap  well  in  a  morning  gown  of  cashmere 
and  swans-down  trimmming,  and   walk   lan- 


guidly— not  rush — to  a  warm  bath  made 
fragrant  with  odors  "  too  cute  for  anything;" 
of  course  your  husband  has  to  see  to  these 
preparations.  Be  sure  to  pronounce  dis- 
pleasure at  ar  ything  he  does,  and  express 
fidgetiness  at  every  touch.  Contrive  to  have 
the  corner  of  the  well-aired  sheet  hit  you 
somewhere  where  it  incommodes,  to  give 
you  the  opportunity  of  exclaiming,  "you 
clumsy  !"  and  be  fagged  enough  after  the 
bath  to  languidly  drop  on  to  the  bed  again, 
he,  lifttng  your  lower  limbs  in,  and  you 
again  remarking,  "  how  clumsy  you  are!" 
Take  another  smell,  and — if  you  can  get  a 
husband  darn  fool  enough  to  do  it,  he  will 
prove  a  bigger  donkey  than  we  are. 


Out-rage — pacific. 

Foreclose — apions. 

Subtile — under  a  hat. 

Gospelize — 1.  i.  e.  s. — lies. 

Outward — done  with  guardians. 

Studied— with  eyes  like  a  stallion. 

Frolic — German  for  wife-beating. 

Habit  is  a  forestalled  and  obstinate  judge. 

Gothic — when  it  was  mush,and  thin  when 
gruel. 

Subtract — lower  than    a    religious   docu- 
ment. 

No  more  chess  at  the   Free  Library — kir- 
rekt. 

Murder  trial — when  you  try  to  shoot  some- 
body. 

Gormandize — when  Pixley   becomes   riled 
at  him. 

Gospel  if  you  find  the  word  hard   to   read 
at  sight. 

Provision — for  the  sight.     Provender — for 
the  seller.  ^ 

Bycicle — or    by   scythe,    either    takes  the 
grass  down. 

A  bad  outlook  is  generally-  discovered  by 
a  good  look  in. 

The  King  of  Sweden  has  published  a  poem 
— Napoleon  III.  a  history. 

It  is  wisdom  to  consider  the  end  of  things 
and  to  forecast  consequences. 

Those  rods  of  scorpions  and  those   whips 
of  steel — mother-in-law's  talk. 

Foredone — as  the    man    said    to  the  one 
ahead  while  crossing  the  stream. 


The  London  Times  is  out  against  Grant. — 
It  has  been  out  before  and  still  lives. 

Speaking  of  his  mother-in-law  the  rascal 
called  her  "a  ten  mouthed  old  baby." 

The  Woodland  Democrat  has  had  a  new 
head  put  on  it. — Bee.  What  is  its  name,  not 
Tilden '? 

The  Prince  of  Wales  is  badly  in  debt. — 
Chronicle.  In  England  they  s&y,  he  is  well 
in  debt. 

Why  is  a  stock  report  list  like  a  fashion- 
able thoroughfare  in  London  ? — because  it  is 
a  Rotten  Row. 

A  sharp  earthquake  shock  on  Wednesday 
night,  11:30  o'clock — Russian  Hill  volcano 
not  active  as  yet. 

Beatrix — a  pretty  lady's  name — in  Latin 
means,  making  happy — in  English,  busy 
yourself  with  15,  13,  14. 

Aaron — name  of  a  Jewish  high  priest — in 
Hebrew,  means  lofty — in  English,  when  you 
are  trying  to  "come  it." 

A  fashion  liker,  says:  "The  cashmere 
craze  is  extending  even  to  stockings — we 
should  call  that  contracting. 

Why  a  Club  is  called  a  Club — because  Po- 
lice and  Wives,  are  often  after  members 
with  a  weapon  of  that  name. 

Amanda — a  female  name.  In  Latin  it 
means,  worthy  of  love,  in  negro  slang,  the 
announcement  of  a  strange  gentleman. 

Court  Notes — Dear  Charley,  come  early, 
your  affectionate  Lucy.  Dear  Lucy,  meet 
me  without  fail,  your  affeclionate  Charley. 

"Are  long  engagements  desirable?"  is  the 
unanswered  agitation  in  New  York — "  Long 
sickness  is  sure  death,"  we  agitate  to  an- 
swer. 

Bridget — a  name  common  among  Irish 
female  servants — a  common  suggestion  when 
an  annoying  streamlet  arises  in  front  of  your 
house  door. 

Ladies  who  understand  bow  to  blush, 
look  most  charming  when  they  don't  ;  and 
ladies  who  understand  how  to  charm,  don't 
blush  when  they  do  it. 

An  unexpected  charge — when  you  discover 
a  cartridge  in  a  pistol  thought  empty — soap 
and  gas  on  your  hotel  bill — that  you  would 
not  kiss  a  handsome  girl  when  you  had  the 
chance. 

The  real  moaning  of  Caesar  is  blue-eyed, 
but  in  English  it  means  "catch  her."  There 
have  been  some  Emperors  of  the  name,  and 
many  more  given  to  catching  women  they 
had  no  right  to.  May  be  that  accounts  for 
the  name. 

"  Please  ma'am,  ma  wants  to  know  if  you 
wouldn't  land  her  your  hen  for  a  little 
while?" 

"  My  hen  !  what  for  boy  ?" 

"  Ma  says,  after  she  has  laid  and  hatched, 
and  the  young  ones  have  growed  up,  she'll 
lend  you  two  back  for  it. 

It  is  refreshing  to  perceive  that  the  Cru- 
sades against  Chinese  Gambling  houses  are 
unabated.  They  should  be  eradicated  from 
the  face  of  the  city.  None  but  white  citizens 
have  the  right  to  the  abominatien,  and  they 
should  be  protected.  If  the  Chinaman 
wants  to  gamble,  let  him  go  there  to  be 
fleeced,  they'll  take  him  in. 


PROSECUTION  OF  KALLOCH. 

Supervisor  Taylor  offered  the  following, 
which  was  unanimoosly  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  in  accordance  with  the  re- 
port, of  the  Judiciary  Committee,  said  com- 
mittee, in  conjunction  with  the  Finance 
Committee,  are  hereby  authorized  and  em- 
powered to  cause  judicial  proceedings  to  be 
instituted  against  Isaac  S.  Kalloch,  Mayox, 
for  his  remoral  from  office,  of  Major,  and 
are  hereby  further  authorized  and  empow- 
ered to  employ  ooonsel  to  proaeente  tlM 
nxatter  to  a  speedy  determination. 
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PART      XXV. 


QLBANIKGS   FROM    I'lNUEB,    CINDER,    AND   CHAR. 

The  back  parlor  of  the  "  Sheridan  Knowles, "  like 
most  back  parlors  of  English  inus,  was  cozy,  com- 
fortable and  unpretentious.  A  bright  fire  was  invit- 
ingly burning  in  the  no  less  bright  grate, abright  tea- 
kettle was  seething  on  the  bright  hob.  Little  cheap 
China  ornaments  in  orderly  array  decorated  the 
conventional  mantel  shelf,  aad  bright  fire  irons 
reflected  the  bright  flame.  The  cheaply  papered 
walls,  upheld  gayly  tinted  daubs,  appropriately 
selected  to  accord  with  the  tastes  of  the  frequenters. 
The  back  parlors  of  the  "  Sheridan  Knowles"  being 
dedicated  to  strolling  showmen,  the  pictures,  there- 
in, were  of  a  nature  correspondent. 

There  was  Macready  as  "  RoUa,''  grasping  a  fero- 
cious blue  sword  with  the  one  band,  and  balancing  a 
three  year  old  child  high  above  his  head  with  the 
other;  there  was  Garrick  as  "Richard,"  iu  the  act 
of  chawing  up,  "  Now  is  the  Winter  of  our  discon- 
tent;" Kean  as  "Cardinal  AVolsey"  looking  the 
paler  for  his  bright  red  gear,  with  sundry  Glynns 
and  Ellen  Trees  among  the  assortment. 

Around  a  shining  mahogany  table  in  the  centre, 
and  under  the  brilliant  flicker  of  several  gas  jets 
overhead,  a  motley  crowd,  as  curious  as  droll,  were 
grouped  in  the  abandon  of  good-nntured  enjoyment 
with  their  glasp,  their  welsu  rarebit,  and  pipe. 

These  were  the  itinerant  bohemians  of  the  shows 
and  Cheap  Johns,  with  whom  Vulcan  had  been  pro- 
fuse in  his  spendings.  Clowns  predominated  in  the 
hearty  concourse,  with  faces  still  unwashed,  and  in 
their  motley  garb,  with  but  an  overcoat  over  all,  and 
battered  property  hat.  In  the  group  were  seen  a 
"  Queen  of  Sheba,"  warming  to  the  influence  of  a 
Scotch  plaid  shawl;  a  knight  in  silvered  leathe. 
armor  with  a  petersham  do2-eared  cap  on  his  head; 
a  ballet-dancer,  her  habitual  petticoats  carelessly 
drawn  over  her  shivering  tights  ;  "Rip  Van  Winkle" 
with  beard  and  wig  removed,  and  innumerable  others 
after  the  manner  described;  a  fat,  flabby  man  with  a 
wicked  leer  to  his  mouth  in  their  midst. 

••  That  new  man  of  Mother  Wobbs'  is  fetching  it," 
remarked  a  clown  at  random. 

"He  sells  a  month's  supply  in  a  night!" 
responded  another. 

"  It's  Greek  as  does  it,"  said  i  spectre  bride,  in  a 
very  shabby  man's  overcoat,  her  white  robes  being 
still  underneath,  and  her  face  profusely  burdened 
with  flour. 

"  'Ee  his  'evy,"  growled  the  heavy  man  whom  the 
spectre  brido  haunts  fcr  his  perfidy. 

"  I  say,  Batsey,"  cried  a  sixteen  year  old  nonde- 
script, "  I  thought  you'd  leave  Tibbits." 

"  None  of  your  bisness,"  answered  the  polite 
Betsey,  "  you  hain't  got  a  hengagement  for  me,  if  I 
does." 

"  Wiggles  wants  a  heavy  woman  to  play  "  Julia  '" 
in  "Ulrlc  of  the  bloody  deed,"  not  at  all  discomfited, 
reiterated  sixteen  year  old. 

"I'd  rather  do  the  trapeze  anyways,"  said  the 
acrimonious  Betsey,  in  return. 

"Take  a  sup,  Betsey,"  said  one  of  the  clowns, 
pushing  his  glass  of   steamign  gin  and  wa'-er  towards 

her. 

"That's  bully,"  said  Betsey  good-naturedly,  as  if 
she  had  never  been  out  of  sorts,  "  an  if  ever  I  get 
old  enough,  I'll  marry  yon,  Tim." 

"That's  all  very  well,"  said  the  clown  admiringly 
whilst  setting  his  hat  jauntily  over  one  ear  ;  "but 
draw  it  mild,  Betsey,  draw  it  mild,  please,  there, 
that's  a  good  girl,"  he  added  with  mock  gravity, 
while  taking  back  his  glass  which  the  delicate  Betsey 
had  halt-emptied.  "  When  I  get  to  be  old  woman 
enough  I'll  make  a  man  of  you." 

This  caused  a  furious  peal  of  laughter  from  out 
the  crowd,  and  from  the  fat  flabby  man  with  the 
wicked  leer  to  his  mouth,'  in  particular.  Our  old 
friend  Skeleton  Nat  appeared  at  this  moment. 

"  omall  curs,"  exclaimed  Nat,  "  are  not  regarded 
when  they  grin,  but  great  men  tremble  when  the  lion 
roars!— what's  the  matter  here  ?  Is  bedlam  loose  ? 
What  a  caterwauling  you  do  keep  up  here!  My 
masters,  are  you  mad  ?  Have  you  no  wit  or  honesty 
but  to  gabble  like  tinkers,  at  this  time  of  night '/  Is 
there  no  respect  for  place,  persons,  or  time  in 
you  ?" 

The  ludicronsness  of  the  speech,  combined  with 
the  droll  grimaces  and  attitude  of  the  strange  being. 


coming  as  it  did  right  in  the  midst  of  the  hilarity  of 
the  former  merriment,  to  w!iich  may  be  added  the 
inherent  raischievousness  of  the  merry  men  in  their 
midst,  rattled  out  a  chorus  of  jolly  laughter  to  that 
degree  infectious,  that  it  took  some  time  before  the 
excitement  was  allayed,  or  before  any  one  could  suf- 
ficiently recover  themselves  to  speak.  Upon  Nat, 
however,  the  circumstance  had  quite  a  contrary 
eflfect.  He  stood  frigid  and  stern  in  disgust;  a  sen- 
sible repugnance  caused  loathing  glances  to  be  ex- 
changed from  one  to  another.  Such  exhibition  of 
eitreme  aversion,  where  Nat  was  less  known,  would 
have  inspired  horror  and  fear,  but  here,  to  the  con- 
trary, it  increased  the  already  provoking  hilarity. 

"  You  common  cry  of  curs."  screamed  Nat,  pitch- 
ing his  voice  high  above  the  laughing  revellers, 
'whose  braath  I  hate  as  reek  of  the  rotten  fens,  whose 
love  I  prize  as  the  dead  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
that  do  corrupt  my  air.  Avauut,  hell  hounds  !  I 
spurn,  scorn,  hate  and   despise  you  !"' 

Contrary  to  what  one  might  be  led  to  conclude, 
acquainted  with  his  freaks  and  whims  as  they  all 
were,  still  the  bitterness  with  which  the  lines  were 
delivered,  the  cynicism  with  which  they  were  im- 
bued, combined  with  the  fierce  attitude  and  stern 
demeanor  of  this  wild  man,  had  a  subdued  effect 
upon  the  motley  audience,  a  species  of  bashfalness 
suddenly  silenced  them,  with  no  telling  what  ulti- 
mate result,  had  not  one  of  the  clowns  ventured 
to  the  rescue. 

"  Cum,"  cried  the  Merryman  in  broad  Lancashire 
dialect,  "sit  thee  doun,  and  hev  a  sup,  ladd." 

" I  will  buy  witti  you,"  responded  Nat,  glancing 
daggers  at  the  speaker,  "  sM  with  you,  talk  with 
you  and  walk  with  you,  but  I  will  not  eat  with  you, 
drink  with  you,  or  pray  with  you — ha  !  ha  !  ha  !" 
he  suddenly,  bur.it  into  his  frequent  wild  laughter, 
and  addressed  himself  to  a  pair  of  new  comers,  just 
entering  the  doorway.  "What  news  on  the  Rialto?" 
"  Mr.  Johnson,  my  new  man,''  said  Mrs.  Wobbs, 
who  just  entered  upon  the  arm  of  Mr.  Briggs, 
"Betsay  love,  Mr.  Johnson." 

Btftsey  rose  from  her  seat  and  bowed  to  Mr. Briggs 

\vhilst  Mr.  Briggs  took  a  seat,  and  b)wed  to  Betsey. 

"  Wobbs,  darling,"  exclaimed  a  clown,  "you  have 

a  mortgage  ou  the  name  of    Johnson,    havu't  you?" 

"Hold   your  gab,  spooney,"  responded   the  lady, 

with   a  lively  slap  on  his  mouth,  "  what'll  you  take, 

Johnson  ?     Come  here,  Nat,  sit  by  me. 

Nat  complied. 

"Suppose  it's  no  use  axiog  you  to  drink,  Nat?  Mr. 
Nickels,  Mr.  Johnson,"  continued  the  lady,  upon 
which  the  fat  fl^ibby  man  with  a  wicked  leer  to  his 
mouth,  shook  hands  across  the  table  with  the  soi 
disanl  Johnson. 

"Ouce,  upon  the  cold  wintry  shade  of  a  bleak 
hill,"  said  Nat,  whilst  taking  dramatic  strides  to- 
wards Mrs.  Wobbs,  but  casting  a  last,  lingering  dag- 
ger glance  at  his  former  scoffers,  "mischance  had  root- 
ed me,  but  transplanted  now,  "he  continued  ecstatic- 
ally, snatching  Mrs.  Wobbs  in  his  arms  and  im- 
printing a  hearty  smack  upon  her  lips,  from  which 
the  surprised  lady  did  not  budge  a  bit — "  but  trans- 
planted now  to  the  gay  sunny  vale,  like '  the  green 
flowers  of  May,  my  fortunes  flourish." 

"Bravo,  Nat  !"  rapped  from  everybody'?  knuckles 
upon  the  bright,  mahogany  table." 

"My  turn  next,"  exclaimed  a  clown,  taking  a 
bound  towards  Wobbs,  who  received  him  with  a 
slap  loud  enough  to  be  heard  outside. 

"You  impersnce  !"  cried  the  slapper,  "you  are 
getting  impennter  and  imperenter  every  day. 
Let's  go,  Johnson,  this  is  no  company  for  us,"  and 
but  for  the  intercession  of  Betsey  she  would  have 
gone. 

"Two  hot  gin  and  water,"  said  Mrs.  Wobbs  to  a 
waiter's  head  in  the  ajar,  "  and  yon  !"  at  which  the 
head  again  bobbed  to  view,  "  tell  Mr.  ffickles  not  to 
be  stingy  of  the  gin,"  a  cabalistic  phrase  which 
caused  thu  bead  to  vanish  from  view.  "Ain't  yon 
drinking,  Betsey  ?" 

"I  am  dead  burst  and  nobody  axed  me,"  said 
Betsey. 

"You  foolish  love,"  said  Mrs.  Wobbs  with  per- 
haps more  truth  thafl  she  was  aware  of,  "  wait  till 
he  brings  the  drinks.     Ain't  you  paid  off  ?" 

"  No  bisness,"  growled  Betsy  with  an  ominons 
shrug. 

"  Poor  souls,"  said  a  clown,  "this  comes  from 
legitimates.     I  tell  you,  legitimate  times  is  gone." 

"  He's  been  running  it  into  the  ground,  he  has," 
chimed  in  another. 

"What  has  been  playing."  meekly  put  in  Mr. 
Briggs,  becoming  interested  at  the  word  "legiti- 
mate." 

"The  WitheredHand  of  the  Seven  Dials,"  answered 


a  mild  looking  clown  trying  to  appear  ferocious 
whilst  saying  it. 

"Who  plays  Julia,"  Ben  ?"  put  in  Mrs.  Wobbs. 

"  Bill  Bunker,"  some  one  answered,  "  he  makes  a 
mighty  fine  girl,  but  the  boys  has  found  it  out." 

"  Sarved  him  right,"  said  another,  "no  young  girl 
will  stay  with  him,  only  you,  Betsey." 

"  Thank  you,  for  the  compliment,  Mr.  Impu- 
dence," put  in  Betsy  with  a  sneer. 

"Never  mind  him,  love — another,  hot,"  said  Mrs. 
Wobbs,  with  the  last  sentence  to  the  waiter. 

"I  would  leave  him,  too,"  said  Betsy  apologeti- 
cally, but  for  the  five  pound  ten  he  owes  me." 

"Then  you'll  never  leave  him,  darling,"  shouted 
the  first  clown,  which  brought  general  laughter 
around  thq  table,  while  no  one  except  Nat,  perceived 
that  the  fat,  fliibby  man  with  a  wicked  leer  to  his 
mouth  had  left  the  room. 

"  Our  hands  have  met,"  he  exclaimed  addressing 
the  clowns,  but  not  our  hearts,  our  hands  will  never 
meet  again.  Friends,  if  we  have  ever  been,  friends 
we  cannot  now  remain;  I  only  know  I  lovea  you 
once,  I  know  I  loved  in  vain  ;  our  Lands  have  met 
but  not  our  hearts ;  our  hands  will  never  meet 
again,"  and  rushing  through  the  door-way,  he  upset 
the  waiter  with  Betsy's  gin. 

"  Come  here  and  I'll  pick  you  up,"  exclaimed  the 
clowns.  "Save  the  pieces!"  "Take  it  cool!" 
"What  a  fall  was  there  !  Alas,  poor  Betsy  !"  and 
various  other  slang  phrases  of  the  day. 

"Poor  feller,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Wobbs,  "let's 
club  tu'pence  apiece  and  pay  the  damage. 

"Let's,  let's,"  echoed  all  around  the  table. 

"  Seeing  you  are  such  good  boys,"  continued  the 
benevolent  lady,  "  I'll  treat  the  table." 

"  Hear,  hear,  hear,  hear  !"  echoed  merrily  around 
the  board,  aud  no  jollier  crowd  broke  up  at  two 
o'clock  that  morning. 

It  was  a  chilly  time,  and  Mrp.  Wobbs  drew  the 
wrinkles  out  of  her  Scotch  plaid  shawl,  by  tightly 
straining  it  across  her  shoulders,  whilst  Mr.  Briggs 
by  her  side  was  shivering  in  the  scant  apparel  on  his 
back. 

•  "  The  shawl  ain't  big  enough  for  two,"  said  Mrs. 
Wobbs  considerately,  "  and  is  too  big  for  one  when 
the  other  shivers,  you  must  get  you  an  overcoat,  Mr. 
Br — Mr.  Johnson,  excuse  me." 

"  You  are  a  good  soul,"  said  Mr.  Briggs,"  I  don't 
know  how  I  shall  ever  be  able  to  repay  you.  Will 
you  take  my  arm,  Mrs.  Wobbs,"  admonished  by  his 
neglect  of  habitual  politeness,  the  old  gentleman 
put  in. 

"  With  much  pleasure,  Mr.  Johnson,"  answered 
the  lady,  poking  a  sleeved  leg  of  mutton  into  the 
hollow  of  his  arm,  "  This  is  comfortable,  isn't  it.  It 
makes  it  like  three  in  a  bed  and  two  in  the  mid- 
dle." 

Mr.  Briggs  did  not  understand  the  metaphor,  gave 
a  grunt  in  reply,  which  might  have  been  interpreted 
any  way  Mrs.  Wobbs  pleased,  was  it  not  that  the 
door  of  the  van  opened  suddenly  into  their  faces, 
bhedding  a  stream  of  radiant  light  like  a  benevolent 
beacon  upon  their  path,  discovering  the  girl  up 
and  dressed,  and  rushing  with  a  scream  into  her 
father's  clasp,  while  the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Wobbs  bent  in 
suspicion  upon  Nat. 

Mrs.  Wobbs  was  the  first  to  break  silence. 

"  What  are  you  doing  here  at  this  time  of  night, 
Nat  ?" 

"  I  killed  the  slave  who  was  a  hanging  her  !" 
exclaimed  Nat.  From  long  intercourse,  Mrs.  Wobbs 
had  learned  to  interpret  his  rambling  talk. 

"Ha  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Wobbs,  "  who  was  here  ?" 

"Nickels!"  exclaimed  Nat  triumphantly,  "the 
lecherous  wretch  surmising  the  girl  to  be  alone, 
stole  from  the  company;  his  evil  intent  like  prophe- 
cy flashing  upon  me,  I  tracked  him  on  the  spur  of 
the  moment,  and  lo  !  she  is  safe  !  she  is  safe  !  the 
darling  angel  is  safe  !" 

"Explain  yourself,"  said  the  perplexed  father 
addressing  his  daughter. 

"Some  one  knocking  at  the  door,  I  unsuspiciously 
opened  it,"  said  the  trembling  girl,  "when  in 
rushed  a  fat,  flabby  man.  There  was  little  time  for 
anything  but  disagreeable  and  insulting  talk,  and 
just  as  be  put  his  hand  on  my  shoulder,  Nat  burst 
the  door  which  the  strange  man  had  locked;  they  had 
a  scuffle  and  I  fainted,  but  when  I  recovered  I  found 
Nat  bending  over  me  with  remedies." 

"  Wasn't  you  afraid  of  Nat?"  asked  Mrs.  Wobbs 
snatching  the  frail  girl  in  her  embrace,  and  smoth- 
ering her  against  her  heaving  bosom. 

"Afraid  of  Nat  ?"  with  difficulty  ejaculated  the  as- 
tonished girl  ;  "I  kissed  him  when  I  came  to." 

"  'Tis  bard  for  human  actions  to  account,"  ex- 
claimed Nat,"  whether  from  reason  or  from  impulse 
some  internal  prompting  bade  me  mount  the  gloomy 
stairs  and  lonely— 'the  swinging  steps  of  the  van — 
those  dreary  stairs,  where  with  the  sounding  stress 
80  many  echoes  blend.  The  mind  with  dark  mis- 
givings, feared  to  guess  how  many  feet  ascended. 
I  listened,  I  heard  a  scream,  I  knew  the  voice  of  the 
wretch,  my  battering  at  the  door  was  of  no  avail — a 
"  cop  "  approached,  he  burst  the  door  in,  when  lo  ! 
the  villain  had  his  arm  around  her  neck,  I  felled  the 
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wretch   to  the    earth    like  a  dastard  cur,    and    the 
"  cop  "  has  taken  him  to  jail !" 

"My  guardian  angel!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Briggs 
warmly  shaking  the  wild  man's  hand. 

"  Blacking's  the  dodge,  Briggs, "  responded  the 
amb.guity,  "  although  Wobbs  is  an  angel." 

"If  you  say  another  word  about  blacking,  you 
shan't  sleep  here,  do  you  hear  ?"  scri^amed  Mrs. 
Wobbs  as  plainly  jealous  of  Nat  as  possible. 

"  The  curse  of  Adam,"  spoke  Nat  despondingly, 
"  the  curse  of  all,  though  I  inherit  in  this  feverish 
life  of  worldly  toil,  vain  wishes,  and  hard  strife,  and 
fruitless  thought,  in  cares  eternal  thrall — yet  let  us 
be  friends,  Wobbs — "  but  taking  Flora  affectionately 
by  the  hand,  he  added:  "0  sanclos  gentes  quibus  ha-c 
nascuntur  inhorto  numina." 

"  It's  a  long  while  since  I  heard  you  talk  Irish, 
Nat,"  said  Mrs.  Wobbs  in  mock  offence,  "and  I 
want  it  to  be  a  long  whiler  before  I  hear  it  again." 

"That's  Latin,  Mrs.  Wobbs,"  said  Mr.  Brigg  cor- 
rectively, "and  good  Latin  at  that." 

''  Oh,  I  see,"  said  Mrs.  Wobbs,  snatching  Flora 
into  her  lap  and  smoothing  her  hair  affectionately 
with  the  moistened  tips  of  her  fingers,  "it's  of  the 
Flora  iufectum  order." 

"Ob,  no,"  said  Briggs,  "  I  beg  your  pardon,  the 
other  was  without  meaning  but  this  is  highly  compli- 
mentary to  Flora.  It  means,  '  how  holy  the  people 
who  have  such  gods  growing  in  their  gardens.'  " 

"  Did  it  though  ?"  exclaimed  the  lady  admiringly, 
"  well,  if  I  do  not  begin  to  think  that  there  is  some- 
thing in  blacking  after  all  !"  and  with  a  further  re- 
mark or  two  she  suggested  retiring, with  a  spread  for 
Nat  in  front  of  the  door,  the  lock  of  which  was  de- 
stroyed. 

(To  be  Continued.) 


ANSWER    TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

KOSHER  MEAT.— MOTHERS  KEAD. 

We  are  in  receipt  of  several  communica- 
tions upon  this  interesting  subject,  and  sac- 
rifice the  space  of  our  usual  "Grandmother's 
Letter"  to  give  these  remarks  place. 

There  is  no  greater  wisdom  exhibited  in 
any  code  of  laws  in  the  world  than  in  the 
sanitary  regulations  of  the  codes  of  the  Jews. 
They  embrace  considerations  of  humanity, 
both  as  regards  the  consumer  and  the  beast 
destined  for  consumption.  They  reach  the 
very  acme  of  hygienic  principles.  The  brute 
destined  for  food  is  saved  the  torture  of  bar- 
barous usage,  and  the  being  for  whom  it  pro- 
_vides,  is  saved  from  swallowing  impurities 
which  are  pernicious  to  the  requirements  of 
health.  Householders  would  be  in  the  high- 
est degree  culpable,  if,  in  the  face  of  Kosher 
meat,  they  should  persist  in  using  carrion, 
which  is  the  jDroper  application  for  meat 
slaughtered  in  the  barbarous  manner  ot  our 
shambles,  where  the  ox  is  fevered  by  being 
stunned  before  slaughtered,  the  calf,  by  be- 
ing bled  in  the  leg  to  have  its  meat  turn 
white,  the  fowl,  by  having  its  blood  congeal 
in  its  arteries  by  strangulation;  an  abomin- 
able system  which  transmits  disease  and 
brings  death  into  the  activity  of  human  life; 
and,  apart  from  everything  else,  excercises 
an  inhumanity  upon  the  poor  dumb  beast 
quite  shocking  to  contemfilate. 

We  are  speaking  in  the  interest  of  no  par- 
ticular class  of  butchers,  but  in  that  of  hu- 
manity. Every  butcher  should  have  his  meat 
killed  Kosher,  and  the  Society  for  the  Pre- 
vention of  Cruelty  to  Animals,  are  appealed 
to  by  the  Wasp  to  see  that  it  is  done. 

*]£  ^  J^.  ^  pfi 

Jewish  Kosher  meat,  has  nothing  to  do 
with  the  distinction  between  pure  and  im- 
pure animals.  It  simply  has  reference  to  the 
manner  of  slaughtering  meat,  and  is  a  Rab- 
binical, rather  than  a  Mosaic  ordinance. 

The  slaughterer  is  called  a  shochel ;  he  has 
to  pass  a  professional  examination  ;  he  is,  in 
fact,  a  veternary  surgeon,  and  has  to  answer 


a  list  of  questions  before  a  synod  of  experts, 
after  the  manner  of  school  teachers  before 
an  appointed  Educational  Board. 

The  rules  are,  first,  that  the  animal  shall 
be  slauglitered  in  a  manner  whereby  it  shall 
suffer  the  least  possible  pain,  so  that  the 
meat  may  not  become  fevered  before  the 
animal  dies.  Second,  that  its  intestines 
shall  be  anatomically  examined  to  establish 
the  perfect  healthfulness  of  the  animal's  con- 
dition bf/ore  being  killed. 

The  animal  must  be  slaughtered  by  a  dex- 
terous cut  at  its  throat,  with  care  taken  to 
sever  its  juglar  veins,  but  not,  in  any  way,  to 
molest  its  windpipe  ;  an  accidental  scratch 
upon  the  windpipe  condemns  the  meat  as 
impure  or  traplia. 

After  the  throat  has  been  successfully  cut, 
three  dippers  of  water  are  poured  vertically 
over  the  knifo,  which  is  bright  all  over, 
sharp  on  the  edge,  and  free  frojn  blemish, 
as  no  razor  is.  If  after  the  ablution  a  single 
hair  clings  to  the  blade,  or  the  least  imper- 
fection becomes  discernible  to  sight  or  touch 
upon  its  edge,  the  carcass  is  condemned. 

In  the  ordinary  way  of  butchering  in  the 
shambles,  animals  are  skinned  while  yet 
quivering  with  life.  Here  a  complete  extinc- 
tion of  life  has  to  be  pronounced  by  the 
official  who  killed  it — the  shochel — before 
skinning  is  commenced  ;  for  whilst  the 
animal  has  life,  the  inhuman  act  inflicts 
torture  and  creates  a  tendency  to  produce 
fever  in  the  meat. 

But  that  which  is  of  most  consequence,  is 
the  observance  of  the  intestines.  When  the 
animal  is  opened,  the  liver  and  lungs  under- 
go a  thorough  surgical  scrutiny,  and  if  the 
least  sign  of  excresence,  disfigurement,  dis- 
coloration or  otherwise  imperfection  is  dis- 
covered, the  carcass  is  condemned. 

After  the  carcass  has  been  declared  Kosher 
and  has  been  properly  dissected  by  the 
butcher  into  portions,  the  Shochel  extracts 
every  vein  and  artery,  in  fact,  he  denudes 
the  meat  of  every  possible  blood  vessel.  It 
takes  a  cute  and  highly  scientific  knowledge 
to  carry  this  part  of  the  operation  out.  The 
benefits  arising  from  the  wise  ordination,  as 
a  whole,  are  too  obvious  to  need  further 
comment,  and  we  are  inclined  to  think, 
that  if  the  system  is  strictly  guaranteed  and 
adhered  to,  every  slaughterer  iu  town  will 
have  to  resort  to  the  system,  or  the  Jews  will 
control  the  trade.  Meat  butchered  in  the 
usual  way  cannot  be  healthy  as  this  is. 

There  is  still  another  observance  to  be  con- 
sidered, but  which  belongs  to  the  housewife, 
who  as  a  further  precaution,  lest  through 
some  inadvertence  of  the  Shochel  the  animal 
might  not  have  been  thoroughly  healthy, 
and  its  condition  not  have  been  discovered, 
in  which  event  the  blood  of  it,  would  be 
more  pernicious  to  imbibe  than  the  solid 
matter,  the  meat  is  soaked  in  clear  water 
for  thirty  minutes;  then  it  is  thickly  sprink- 
led with  salt,  and  placed  on  an  incline 
where  it  is  well  drained,  for  thirty  minutes 
more,  at  the  end  of  which  time  it  is  thor- 
oughly rinsed,  and  only  then,  and  not  until 
then,  is  it  declared  to  be  perfectly  Kosher. 

We  are  glad  that  our  attention  has  been 
so  numerously  called  to  the_subject;  it  speaks 


well  for  the  general  interest  manifested,  and 
has  impelled  us  to  a  task,  which  we  in  our 
confirmed  indolenoe,  might  have  overlooked 


What's  in  a  Name. 
Beatrice — is  an  agreeable  lady's  name, 
which  for  short  is  pronounced  Beaty — both 
ways  curiously  applying  to  occupation  at 
Chinese  commodities — Be-at-rice  and  Be-at- 
tea. 

Sarah  in  Hebrew  signifies  a  princess — in 
Italian,  night — in  Spanish,  soap — in  Arabic, 
sand,  but  in  Christian, when  pretty, gracious, 
and  otherwise  good — well,  never  mind, define 
it  as  you  feel  like  it. 

"Various  Causes- 
Advancing  years,  care,  sickness,  disappointment, 
and  hereditary  predisposition — all  operate  to  turn 
the  hair  gray,  and  either  of  them  inclines  it  to  shed 
prematurely.  Ayee's  Hair  Vigor  will  restore  faded 
or  gra}',  light  or  red  hair  to  a  rich  brown  or  deep 
black,  as  may  be  desired.  It  softens  and  cleanses 
the  scalp,  giving  it  a  healthy  action.  It  removes 
and  cures  dandruff  and  humors.  Bj'  its  use  falling 
hair  is  checked,  and  a  new  growth  will  be  produced 
in  all  cases  where  the  follicles  are  not  destroyed  or 
the  glands  decayed.  Its  effects  are  beautifully  shown 
on  brashy,  weak,  or  sickly  hair,  on  which  a  few  ap- 
plications will  produce  the  gloss  and  freshness  of 
youth.  Harmless  and  sure  in  its  operation,  it  is  in- 
comparable as  a  dressing,  and  is  e.sptcially  valued 
for  the  soft  lusl re  and  richness  of  tone  it  imparts. 
It  contains  neither  oil  nor  dye,  and  will  not  soil  or 
color  white  cambric;  yet  it  lasts  long  on  the  hair,  and 
keeps  it  fresh  and  vigorous. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


The   Leading   Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

Near  Bush,  oppasiti:   tlu  Occidental  HtteL 

SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S^PRICES  REDUCED  !.^a 

O.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.   F.  1863. 
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nnman  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


Suppose  a  package  was  shipped  to  New 
Yojk,  and  ordered  to  go  by  Rail  ;  but  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  who  are  the  forwarders,  trans- 
port it  by  a  pneumatic  arrangement  which 
they  have  in  operation,  and  the  package 
reaches  its  destination  in  good  order,  time 
and  place,  all  the  same  ;  would  there  be 
grounds  for  refusing  to  pay  freight,  upon 
the  plea  that  the  package  was  not  forwarded 
by  the  rout  requested  ? 

This  is  the  lame  nature  of  Kearney's  plea 
before  the  Supreme  Court  at  Sacramento  to- 
day. 

The  man  has  been  conTicted  of  a  misde- 
meanor of  which  he  was  proven  absolutely 
guilty,  to  the  House  of  Correction  for  six 
months,  to  do  penance  in  stripes  at  picking 
rock.  But  according  to  the  argument  of 
ditus  Barbour,  his  counsel,  the  ordinance 
under  which  he  has  been  convicted  was 
never  published  as  by  law  required.  This 
effectually  to  prove,  Mr.  Barbour  asks  sub- 
poenas to  bring  records  of  files  of  the  Ameri- 
cau  Flag!  Shades  of  departed  sausages  ! 
Who  is  American  Flag? 

Mr.  Barbour  does  not  maintain  that  Denis 
has  been  unjustly  treated  because  innocent; 
he  does  not  complain  that  the  package  has 
suffered  any  but  because  it  has  not  been 
forwarded  by  the  rout  directed,  and  despite 
of  its  arriving  safely  at  its  destination,  he 
objects  to  paying  freight  to  the  carrier. 

This  is  the  case  in  a  nutshell,  and  if  Thos. 
Cook  and  Charles  Anderson,  who  were  sent 
to  the  H.  C.  for  five  months  on  Monday 
last  for  petit  larceny,  can  get  up  the  same 
argument,  they  may  have  a  [ike  notoriety 
before  the  Supreme  Court,  and  get  off  with 
the  same  results  as  Denis  Kearney  doubtless 
will. 

Not  so,  however,  with  the  little  rascal, 
Rudolph  Cook,  who  is,  may  be,  a  chip  of  the 
block  of  the  aforesaid  Thomas  ;  he  also  was 
guilty  of  petit  larceny,  but  considering  his 
juvenility,  (juvenility  is  a  good  word,  for 
those  that  like  it,)  he  is  sent  to  the  Indus- 
trial School,  where  all  bad  boys  should  be 
sent  so  as  to  become  manufactured  into  thor- 
ough bad  grown  up  men  for  the  future.  The 
future  must  have  its  I.  S.  Kallochs  and 
Denis  Kearneys  as  well  as  the  present ;  for 
after  all  is  said  and  done,  what  do  we  work 
for,  but  for  the  future  ? 

It  must  be  for  the  reason  that  Delos 
Lake,  Attorney-General  Hart,  District  At- 
torney Smoot,  and  D.  J.  Murphy,  are  coun- 1 


sel  in  opposition  to  Denis  that  they  oppose 
Clitus,  and  the  ground  taken  by  them  is, 
"that  Kearney's  remedy  was  by  appeal 
and  he  had  let  the  chance  for  that,  go  by." 
Thomas  Bibbs,  (any  relation  to  Pinafore?) 
who  has  been  mulcted,  in  $10  for  cruelty  to 
animals,  will  therefore,  observe  that  his 
chance  for  relief  is  properly  taken  advantage 
of,  or  his  $10  will  be  a  case  of  "  gone  in  "  as 
Denis'  chance  is,  in  his. 

The  opposing  Apostles  further  argue, 
"  that  the  only  question  is  one  of  jurisdic- 
tion. Did  the  Police  Court  have  jurisdic- 
tion?" Decidedly  not,  is  echoed  by  every 
culprit  and  convict,  and  chimed  in  chorus  by 
Loui  Leo  Tilbo,  who  underwent  a  sentence 
of  twenty-four  hours'  incarceration  in  the 
County  Jail,  for  cruelty  to  children,  or  the 
other  four  Frenchmen  from  China,  who  were 
fined  $20  each  for  visiting  a  lottery  game. 

After  all,  if,  as  Mr.  Clitus  Barbour  asserts, 
that  the  Court  has  acted  without  jurisdic- 
tion, it  was  very  wrong  of  Judge  Rix  to 
dismiss  the  charge  of  attempt  to  rob  against 
Patrick  Stevens.  For  if  Judge  Rix  has  no 
jurisdiction  to  commit  and  to  punish,  he  has 
none  to  dismiss. 

Now,  Pat,  mind,  you  have  10  days  wherein 
to  appeal,  and  if  you  feel  yoyrself  aggrieved 


at  your  dismissal,  don't  apply  to  Clitus  Bar- 
bour, for  he  is  apt  to  let  the  time  go  by  with 
out  advantaging  upon  it,  but  go  to  some 
other  lawyer— or  better  yet — commit  a  rob 
in  earnest,  and  if  Judge  Rix  still  persists  in 
not  committing  you,  make  him.  The  law  is 
often  out  of  joint ;  put  it  to  rights  on  your 
own  hook. 

With  all  the  chances  in  his  favor,  stiil 
Denis  failed  to  nail  the  chance  of  his  being 
arrested  and  committed  on  $4,000  bail,  for 
assault  to  murder,  as  Thomas  Coyne,  a- 
countryman  of  his,  did.  Coyne  was  success- 
ful Denis,  but  for  you  there  is  still  hope. 


Bigotry  gives  Religion  away,  and  true  re- 
ligion, bigotry. 


Wonderful  Discovery. 

Hundreds  of  little  nerves  and 
muscles  respond  to  the  action 
of  the  31agneto-Oalvanic  Battery 
the  moment  it  is  applied.  It 
allays  pain,  strengthens  the 
weak  parts,  and  draws  all  poi- 
son from  the  blood. 


The  Eureka  Manufacturing  Co. 

41  Fifth  St.,  0pp.  U.  S.  Mint,  S.  F.  Pat.  1880. 

Mailed  to  any  address.  Price  $1.  Agents  wanted. 


22nd  ANNUAIn 

MAY    FESTIVAL!! 

OF     THE 


BENEVOLENT    SOCIETY 


-TO    BE    HELD    AT- 


-ON- 


Sunday  and  IVIondasr,  May  16  &  17, 

FOR    THE 

BENEFIT  OF  THE  HOSPITAL  FUND  1 

The  following  Societies  have  kindly  volunteered  to  assist : 

San    Francisco    Tnrnverein, 

Enreka    Tu.rnverein, 
Tnrnsection    "V^erein    Eintraclit, 

Tnrnverein    Vor^vserts. 


The  Proceeds  on  Monday,  -will  be   donated  to  the 

Society. 


ADMISSION  TO  THE  GARDENS,  25  Cents.         Children,  10  Cents. 
BADGES  TO  THE  PAVILION,  50  Cents  for  Gentlemen,  Ladies  free. 
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The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason, 


KEELING   BEOS Proprietors 


Bendezvoiis  of  the  Elite,    and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


BLUl  BIMS! 
BLIli  BM19I 


MUSIC  BY 


THE  GRAND  TIVOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.  M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  Yoik. 


G 


OSTUIVIISR 

FOR  THE 

BALDWIN  and  BUSH  STREET  THE4TEES 


s 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  hand  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


GAIiilFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SniKES,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S   PATENT. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE ! 

^F'The   only   opticians   on  this   coast  who  make 

spectacle  lenses  to  order. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


_^__^     2  V  604  ^EARNYST^^^ 
COR.SACRAMENtT^^^N  FRANCISCO 


For  Elegant  Suits, 


We   have   the  honor  to  announce  to  the 
public,  that  we  have  opened  our 

Extensive     Warerooms, 

Xos.  653  and  655  Market  St., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
with  an  extensive  and  complete  assortment  of 

BILLIARD  TABLES 

AND 

Billiard     Material 

of  the  most  noted  and  approved  designs  and  qualities 

OF  ALL   THE  WORLD! 

The  MONARCH  CUSHION  so  much  approved 
of  throaghout  the  globe,  is  without  exception  sup- 
plied to  every  table  wb  sell. 

Our  Tables  and  Materials 


being  manufactured  Expbesslt  for  this  Market,  with 

particular    attention    given    to    climatic 

requirements,  are 

WARRANTED    TUROIJGHOVT 

to   excel  the  tables  of  any  other  Manctfactdbeb  in 
the  tJ.  S. 


Among    various    other    styles,   we  particularly 
recommend  the 

Standard, 

Monarch, 

Nonpariel 

and  Eclipse, 

Whose  Standabd  excellence  is  universally  acknowl- 
edged, and  which  are  constructed  under  personal 
supervision  at  our  own  Manufactories  in 

NEW    YORK, 

CHICAGO, 

CINCINNATI, 

and  ST.  LOUIS, 

Arrangements   for  a  Manufactory   here    is   in  rapid 

progress.     We  are   the  Sole  Agents  for  the 

U.  S.,  for  the  celebrated 

Pool   and    Billard  Balls. 


Obediently,  the 

J.    IKE.     Brunswick    and 
Balke  Companies. 


Kesident  Manager  at  San  Francisco, 

EMANUEL   BRUNSWICK. 


Men's  @  Boys',  go  to 


irijsxtit^ 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBEATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTEUMENT.iL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  MK.  WILLI.4.n  FMBNEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  »  o'clock, 

MATINEE  COS  CERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

DREAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESOET.  '  KIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    A-RHI^^ED 

—AT— 

ARION     HAImIm, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 

HENRY  GEIMM. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


RUNNING 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Headquarters    for    Novelties     i-emoved     to 

537  MARKET  STREET  ! 

JUST  RECEIVED 

The  Magic  Photograph, 

A   wonderful   discovery.     Sample    25   cents.      The 
trade  supplied. 

A.  S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 


'estcrflcld  d  page's 

Bakeryl  Restaurant 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupout,  San  Francisco. 

lO^OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,   supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

^"All  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionerv  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


PALMEB'S 


Market  St 
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Moses. — Vats  de  matter  you  run  so  ? 

Levy. — To  stop  my  membership. 

M. — Vat  membership? 

L.  — Vat  membership  ?  my  chevra.  Ven  you 
takes  sick  de  pays  you  two  dollars  a  day 
and  it  costs  two  dollars  a  mont,  on  to- 
morrow is  roah  chodesh. 

M. — Veil,  vy  do  you  stop  it  ? 

L.  — Don't  you  know  shouleh  de  are  going  to 
shechi  Kosher  meat,  and  people  won't 
take  sick  anymore  ?  Vat  shall  I  spend 
two  dollars  a  mont  for  noting  for  r 

M. — Chai  vekaiim,  it  ruins  me! 

L.  — Vy?  vat's  de  matter  ? 

M. — Yesterday  I  bought  out  Slaven's  drug 
store,  and  now  people  won't  need  any 
more  medicine. 

L.  — Sell  out  again  to  anothes  chatles. 

M. — A  meesse  meahune!  who  will  be  d — n 
fool  enough  to  buy  a  drug  store  now 
mit  Kosher  meat  in  the  market  ? 


Canadian  mayors  have  a  bluff  way  of  put- 
ting things  when  they  bring  up  a  wandering 
American  with  a  round  turn.  "Maybe  there 
isn't  a  God  for  the  United  States,  but 
there's  one  for  Canada,  and  you  can't  have 
any  hall  in  this  town  in  which  to  defame 
him,"  is  what  one  of  them  told  Colonel  In- 
gersoU.  If  Mr.  Beecher  should  visit  that 
town  he  would  probably  be  informed  that 
"Maybe  there  isn't  ahy  hell  for  the  United 
States,  but  there's  one  for  Canady."  They 
hold  strong  opinions  up  there. — We  don't 
possess  the  only  Hemphills  and  Platts  in  the 
world. 

Philadelphia  proposes  to  save  $150,000  a 
year  by  having  its  streets  cleaned  by  the  in- 
mates of  its  House  of  Correction.  Other 
cities  will  observe  the  experiment  with  in- 
terest.— Ex.  And  be  principal  in  following 
suit  if  the  interesting  experiment  experiences 
success.  A  good  deal  of  principle  in  that — 
interest  and  principal  both. 

The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  has  so  won 
the  Irish  heart  that  she  leaves  the  country 
with  the  title  of  "the  Lady  Lieutenant," 
given  to  her  for  affection's  sake  by  the  peo- 
ple she  has  done  so  much  to  help. — This  is 
the  same  Duchess  whom  that  liar  Parnell 
maligned  so  much.  Now  behold  on  which 
side  the  bread  is  buttered. 

The  policemen  of  Quebec  are  only  paid 
$5.60  a  week,  and  threaten  to  strike. — They 
get  bigger  wages  here  and  strike  too  some- 
times— with  their  club. 

A  narrow  guage — shot  from  a  bow  in  the 
eye. 

Carpet  tacks  come  under  the  head  of  in- 
come tax. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RA.XGES  and  TIN  WAKE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

r^ Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


(i 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid),  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  ATTENTION  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  CupB  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive_them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efiicacy. 


KINGSFORD'S 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  CENUINE.WEST  VIRCINIA'LU- 
BRICATING  OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


OSWEGO  STARCH," 

Is  the  purest,  strongest  and  best  in  the  market. 

IT  IS  ABSOLUTELY  PURE. 

There  is  no  economy  in  using  poor  cheap  starehcs. 

DAMIAN A  BITTERS! 

The  Great 

t^  STOIH.4CH 

^^  Regulator, 

f>    APPETIZER, 

UJ  Tonic  Invigora- 
^  tor, 

rH    and     a     positive 
f^   cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN  remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
NEYS and  BLADDER. 

FOR  SALE  by   all   Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTGOMERY  AVE.,  S.  F. 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWKCK, 
U  :^  ^  O  £a  S  X  ]^  Ei  S£^. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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I  Females    are    admitted 

^       (Aust.)  University. 


to  the   Victorian 


Take  a  bony  hollow  under  a  screen  of  red 
paint  and  Cameline  wash,  its  upper  side 
covered  with  a  mass  of  bought. hair.  Hang 
a  solitaire  diamond  on  each  side,  and  cram 
full  of  dime  novels  and  bazar  abominations, 
and  you  have  a  head  of  the  woman  of  the 
period. 

Pack  away  a  hundred  pounds  of  skin  and 
bone,  fifteen  pounds  of  wadding,  seven 
coils  of  wire,  and  several  straps  and  buckles 
in  an  indiscriminate  mass  of  fringes,  laces, 
gimps,  muslins,  silks,  velvets,  buttons,  ruch- 
ing,  one  necklace  and  several  finger-rings, 
put  that  head  on  the  top,  and  a  pair  of  high 
heeled  button  boots  beneath,  with  thirty 
inch  kid  gloves  in  the  middle,  and  if  you  do 
not  have  a  woman  of  the  period,  the  receipe 
lies. 


A  Motto  for  the  Reverend  I.  S.  Kalloch. 
Nosci'.ur  ex  socrii;. 
He  is  known  by  his  companion. — This  is 
warranted  by  a  quaint  saying  of  Johann  Cas- 
par Lavater,  "that  you  may  feel  assured  that 
a  man  is  good,  whose  intimate  friends  ar^i 
all  good  men." 


Spiritual  Facts. 

That  whis-ky  is  the  kiu/  by  which  many 
gain  enti'ances  into  our  prisons  and  alms- 
houses. 

That  brandy  brands  the  noses  of  all  those 
who- cannot  govern  their  appetites. 

That  punch  is  the  cause  of  many  friendly 
punches. 

That  ale  causes  many  ailings,  while  beer 
brings  to  the  bier. 

That  wine  causes  many  to  take  a  windiug 
way  home. 

That  cham-pagne  is  the  source  of  many 
real  pains. 

That  gin  slings  have  "  slewed  "  more  than 
slings  of  old. 


Blacksmith's  Hammer  Signals. 

When  the  blacksmith  gives  the  anvil  quick 
light  blows  it  is  a  signal  to  the  helper  to  use 
the  sledge,  or  to  strike  quicker. 

The  force  of  the  blows  given  by  the  black- 
smith's hammer  indicates  the  force  of  the 
blow  it  is  required  to  give  the  sledge. 

The  blacksmith's  helper  is  supposed  to 
strike  the  work  in  the  middle  of  the  width  of 
the  anvil,  and  when  this  requires  to  be  varied 
the  blacksmith  indicates  where  the  sledge 
blows  are  to  fall  by  touching  the  required 
spot  with  his  hand  hammer. 

If  the  sledge  is  required  to  have  a  lateral 
motion  while  descending,  the  blacksmith  in- 
dicates the  same  to  the  helper  by  delivering 
hand  hammer  blows  in  which  the  hand  ham- 
mer moves  in  the  direction  required  for  the 
sledge  to  move. 

If  the  blacksmith  delivers  a  heavy  blow 
upon  the  work  and  an  intermediate  light 
blow  upon  the  anvil,  it  denotes  that  heavy 
sledge  blows  are  required. 

If  there  are  two  or  more  helpers  the  black- 
smith strikes  a  blow  between  each  helper's 
sledge  hammer  blow,  the  object  being  to 
merely  denote  where  the  sledge  blows  are  to 
fall. 

When  the  blacksmith  desires  the  sledge 
blows  to  cease,  he  lets  the  hand  hammer 
head  fall  upon  the  anvil  and  continues  its 
rebound  upon  the  same  until  it  ceases. 

Thus  the  movements  of  the  hand  hammer 
constitute  signals  to  the  helper,  and  what 
appear  desultory  blows  to  the  common  ob- 
server, constitute  the  method  of  communica- 
tion between  the  blacksmith  and  his  helper. 
— Bee. 


^  HENRY    TIETUEN; 

;(^'S).;,HENRY  AHRENS.^^v.    TH.  V. BORSTEL. 


!^,         142 d-IAaA-^^-^-'PINE  ST  NEAR  POLK. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 


-SOLD  AT  — 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

1034^  Larkiu  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN   FKANCISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAB- 
KET  STREET,  S.  F, 


•      F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  woudarful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 

AUGUST    WOLFF, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  FcUo?,  etc.,  ■made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  30  hoxira'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  disnatch. 

PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^'Satisfaction  guaranteed! 
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